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BELIEVE IT OR NOT! | Ostrich & Alligator Farm 





THOUSANDS OF 
WILD LIVE REPTILES 





ST. AUGUSTINE, FLORIDA 





OF ODDITIES AND CURIOSITIES 
ST. AUGUSTINE, FLORIDA WORLD‘S LARGEST 


FOR A PERFECT VACATION 


COTTAGES ® HOTEL 1000-FOOT FISHING PIER 
DINING ROOM | SALT WATER AT ITS BEST 


HOME AND WORLD RECORD FISH 


MR. AND MRS. A. W. PLEDGER 


PANAMA CITY, FLA. 








I surely will miss the next issues of Flor- 
ida Wildlife, but I am selling my home here 
and leaving to locate in Florida the first of 
July. Of course, I will not have a permanent 
address until I find a house on one of those 
good fishing lakes you write about. 

I have enjoyed all of your publications 
in the past and you have been instrumental 
in selling me on Florida as a future home. 
I will be a subscriber again as soon as I am 
permanently located. 

Russell B. McCLELLAND, 
Cincinnati 11, Ohio 


PLANS TRIP TO FLORIDA TO FISH 


I have read and re-read all the inter- 


esting data that. you sent me, and I do 
appreciate your thoughtfulness. 
Congratulations on your splendid publi- 
cation. I am confident that your magazine 
would rank first in the nation in competi- 
tion with other publications of this type. 
We plan a fishing trip to Central Florida 
soon. Best wishes. | 
MARY LAND, 
New Orleans, Louisiana. 
We'll tell them bass to be extra nice to 
you, Sis. 


BIG ONES! 
(Bass, Snakes, and Tales) 

Enclosed is my $2.00 for renewal to 
FLORIDA WILDLIFE. I sure want to get 
this magazine for I’m sure you all grow 
bigger bass than here in TEXAS, and when 
that happens it’s really news. 

As for rattlesnakes, I believe we have the 
biggest and the meanest. 

Here while back my Uncle Hub was 
hoein’ cotton and a rattler struck his hoe 
handle and it swelled up large enuf that 
by taking it to the sawmill and getting it 
sawed up, there was enuf lumber to build 
a new cow barn. Where he made his mis- 
take was when he painted the barn .. . he 
mixed turpentine with the paint, and all the 
swellin’ came out. 


L. A. SNOW 
Abilene, Texas 
What a whopper! But even a Texan has 
to admit we got the biggest whoppers when 
it comes to bass. 
(Continued on Page 4) 





NEW DIRECTOR APPOINTED FOR FLORIDA 
GAME AND FRESH WATER FISH COMMISSION 






CHARLES W. PACE 


Charles W. Pace, Daytona Beach sportsman and conservationist, was 
appointed Director of the Game and Fresh Water Fish Commission at the 
re-organizational meeting of the Commission, June 4. 

The new Director is well known among Florida conservationists, being 
a director of the Florida Wildlife Federation and a member of the Halifax 
Hunting and Fishing Club in Daytona Beach. Pace has operated a fishing 
tackle store in Daytona Beach, and being an ardent sportsman, he is well 
informed on conservation activities in Florida and the problems confronting 
both the Commission and Florida sportsmen in striving for the best possible 
conservation program. | 

The new Director succeeds Ben L. McLauchlin, who had submitted his 
resignation to become effective at the Commission’s re-organizational 
meeting. : 
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THIS MONTH'S COVER 


The cute little fellow on this 
month’s eover is a half-grown 
Florida raccoon, photographed 
by Tony Stevens in the Ocala 
National Forest near Alexander 
Springs. A favorite of night hunt- 
ers in most parts of the United 
States, the coon is found in 
abundance in this state. 
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JUST DISCOVERED US 

While waiting for my turn in the barber 
chair this morning, I happened to pick up a 
copy of FLORIDA WILDLIFE. I started 
thumbing through only to catch myself in 
the stage of reading each story as it came up. 

Now, I can’t figure why it has taken me 
so long to discover it . . . so I decided to 
insure against being without it any longer 
and am enclosing the subscription fee. Espe- 
cially enjoyed the two articles on the bow 
hunt in Ocala Forest, as I am interested in 
the sport and enjoyed hearing from anyone 
with experience in hunting. Looking forward 
to receiving FLORIDA WILDLIFE and 
glad I found it. 

HARRY DARBY 


Fresh and Salt Water FISHING 


American Plan Lodge Catering 
to Particular Sportsmen and Families 


IZAAK WALTON LODGE 
YANKEETOWN, FLA. 
Gulf End Fla. 40 — 3 Mi. West U.S. 19 


NINTH ANNUAL 


SILVER SPURS RODEO 


SU oe) ap 


8 P.M. Friday, Matinees on Saturday & 
Sunday, Parade 10:30 Saturday 


— FEATURE ATTRACTIONS — 
SILVER SPURS QUADRILLE 
WILD BULL CHARIOT 


For Reservations ... Contact: 
AL. HUNT, Ph. 2621, KISSIMMEE 


Reserved Seats in Covered Grandstand: 
Adults $2.00, Children $1.00, tax in- 
cluded — Free Parking Space. 


SILVER SPURS ARENA 
Highway 441 
Between Kissimmee & St. Cloud, Fla. 
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OF BOAT BOTTOMS AND DECKS 


End Boat Upkeep Forever With 
One Simple Application of 
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44’ FIBERGLASS CLOTH $1.60 YD. 
GLASCOAT $11.60 PER GAL. 


Free Literature 


GLASCOA 


12605 N.E. 14th Ave. N. Miami, Fla. 





NEW CONSERVATION BULLETIN 
FOR BRITISH COLUMBIA 

First, let me thank you for the FLORIDA 
WILDLIFE which comes faithfully each 
month. It has been a great help to me when 
preparing GAME PATROL, which I did as 
a hobby until recently. 

Here in British Columbia, we have now 
taken a great step forward with the an- 
nouncement by the Commission that we are 
going to start up some sort of official bul- 
letin of our own. There is such a demand 
for information that we simply must fill the 
gap somehow. 

I have been asked to transfer to our head 
office and organize this effort and will be 
leaving in a few weeks. 

When our paper comes out I shall be 
pleased to send you a copy so that you can 
see along what lines we are working. 

Game Warden BILL WARD 
Kamloops, British Columbia 


Mr. Ward also requested facts and figures 
relative to the publication of FLORIDA 
WILDLIFE. We are proud of the fact that 
our Canadian neighbors are considering this 
magazine as a working pattern in setting up 
their new bulletin, and wish them success in 
this venture. 


I like your magazine and only wish it 
were expanded in every way (except in cost, 
of course). I especially like the features de- 
scribing various forms of wildlife. How soon 
will you feature descriptions of the more 
common plants? 

PATRICK QUINN 
Bartow 


An article discussing some of the edible 


‘plants and some of the poisonous plants has 


been scheduled and will appear in a future 
issue. 





H. C. Howard, Champaign, Illinois, caught 
this 12-pound largemouth black bass while 
vacationing at Dunnellon. 








John Foster, Hollywood postman, landed one 
of the biggest snook ever recorded in this 
vicinity. The catch was made last February 
and has been entered in the Field and Stream 
records. Albert Jones of Hollywood Hard- 
ware Company made the official examina- 
tion and recorded the following measure- 
ments: length 44 inches, girth 2534 inches, 
weight 34 pounds 10 ounces. Foster was 
using live mullet for bait and Norwich 
Statesman 25-pound-test nylon line. 
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On the Eastern Shore of Lake Apopka 
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TACKLE 


Inboard and Outboard Motors 


PICNIC GROUND - TRAILER PARK 
GROCERIES - SHORT ORDERS 


For Reservations: PHONE 3734 
Or Write: APOPKA, ROUTE 1 





THE 


Daffin Mercantile 


Company, Inc. 


WHOLESALE GROCERS 
AND 


BUILDING MATERIAL 


Panama City, Florida 
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thinkin’ they could leave the 

girls out of the Florida Junior 
Conservation program they was 
mighty mistaken. The lassies are 
clamoring for clubs of their own, 
just like the boys have, and it 
looks like somethin’s gonna have 
to be done about it. 

Old Uncle Rufus has got some 
glowing reports from the first three 
clubs that have been set up in the 
state, and from the looks of the 
requests coming in for more girls 
clubs, the boys are likely to be 
outnumbered afore long if they 
don’t watch out. 

The Panama City Girls Junior 
Conservation Club is going about 
this conservation business in the 
right way, by getting out and seein’ 
and learnin”™ at the same time. This 
spring, 34 of the kids, accompanied 
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by their counselors and _ wildlife 
officers, went on a deer hunting 
trip into Eglin Field Military 
Reservation. Stead of usin’ guns, 
though, they used flashlights and 
spotlights to spot the deer, and the 
hunt was made at night just to 
observe and not to kill the deer. 
First the girls had a picnic sup- 
per, followed by a short lecture on 
deer conservation by Ed Tyson, 
Commission biologist stationed in 
this area. Then they loaded into 
cars and entered the forest in search 
of whitetail herds. By shinin’ their 
lights in the deers’ eyes the kids 
located 74 deer before the trip was 
over. It was an exciting evening, 
and they took in a lot of information 
about deer, their habits, and the 
conservation practices that are 
necessary for their protection. 
This wasn’t the only unusual 





activity participated in by the 
Panama City Girls Conservation 
Club. Several weeks previous to 
this trip, the girls were the main 
actresses in a thrilling fox hunt held 
in Piney Woods, near Panama City. 

What’s more...they got in the 
movies! 

World Outdoors, Inc., a New 
York moviemaking outfit, was 
recently recruited by the U. S. 
Treasury Department to make a 
film relating to the buying of savings 
bonds as a means of saving money 
for future hunting and fishing trips. 
In cooperation with the Game Com- 
mission, the moviemen toured Flor- 
ida, filming several hunting trips 
in which small game animals were 
the targets. 

Floyd Nixon, director of the 
Northwest Florida Division, staged 
the show for the fox and wildcat 
hunting scenes and Conservation 
Club members Julianne Daffin, 
Paula Talbert, Catherine McClain, 
and Charline Pledger provided the 
player roles in the movie. 

Hounds for the hunt were furn- 
ished by J. W. Giles, Felix Gay, 
and Eugene Enfinger, all from 
Panama City, and Arthur Nixon, 
wildlife officer from Youngstown. 

One fox raised by the hounds ran 
into a gopher hole 20 feet long and 
10 feet wide and was dug out and 
taken alive. Another fox was treed 
by the hounds and killed. But the 
hunt was a long way from being 
over. The hounds soon scared up 
two wildcats, and the race was on 
again. Both cats were eventually 
treed and killed and they are now 
in the process of being mounted 
for the club. 


A humorous sidelight of the 


movie-filming trip was revealed by 
the mother of one of the girls who 
participated in the fox hunting 
scene. The girl brought the captured 
fox to her home and several days 
later the fox had three little cubs. 
Advisers and officers of the club 
predict that still more interesting 
outdoor jaunts are scheduled for 
the future. They feel that these 
field trips will make the Panama 
City Girls Conservation Club one 
of the most active and conserva- 
tion-minded in the entire state. 
and these adventures will also help 
tc make them better sportsmen and 
conservationists of the future. 
Now, back to the boys’ activities. 
The Bartow Junior Rod and Gun 
Club had a nice weekend trip down 
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Fishathon at Avon Park, sponsored by the © 


Avon Park Jaycees and the Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission. 
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on Lake Kissimmee. Some 19 boys 
and their junior high school instruc- 
tor, Bill Bryan, along with Wildlife 
Officers Jim Mills, H. C. McLeod, 
and E. L. Wiggins, camped out at 
Shady Oaks and had a wonderful 
time fishing and exploring the 
hammocks in the area. 

The Tampa Junior Gamewardens 
took part in the wildlife exhibit at 
the Sportsmen’s Show, sponsored 
by the Hillsborough County Wild- 
life Association, May 15-17. They 
worked with the Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission in exhib- 
iting several kinds of animals and 
birds. This was an all sportsmen 
show and was very interesting to 
‘all sportsmen attending. 

The Avon Park Jaycees, in con- 
junction with the Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission, sponsored 
a kids fishathon in that city on 
April 25th with some 150 young- 
sters, taking part. The prizes were 
rods and reels and tackle boxes, 
complete. Some of the youngsters 
caught several fish and most of 
them caught at least one or two. 
This was the first fishathon held 
in Highlands County and will be 
an annual affair. 

The Indian River County Jr. Rod 
and Gun Club held an outing over 
on the Beach on April 5th and had 
a big time roasting wieners and 
playing several different games. 
Wildlife Officers Harney McCain 
and James Dempsey, sponsors of 
the club, were along with the group 
to give a little advice and knowledge 
where it was needed. This group is 
one of the most active in the South 
Florida Division. 


Seems like the fishing tackle 


Officers of the Tampa jr. Game Wardens. Left to right (seated) : 
Jethie Sumner, Aubry Chewning, Bill Lynd, Charles Sumner; 
(standing) William Heinrich, Dolan Sumner, Theron Chewning. 
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The Panama City Girls Junior Conservation Club spotted 74 deer on a recent night ex- 
cursion into Eglin Field Military Reservation. Wildlife Officer Claude Hicks points out 
one of the white-tails. 


companies throughout the nation 
are really doing their part to help 
the Florida Game and Fresh Water 
Fish Commission put over its pro- 
gram of the Junior Sportsmen 
Summer Camp, according to re- 
ports from Denver Ste. Claire, 
director of the camp. 

Denver says that 14 different 
companies have sent in all sorts of 
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tackle to be used as prizes for these 
kids at the camp this summer. 
These companies and the items 
given include: MHorrocks-Ibbotson 
Company, Utica, N. Y., bait-casting 
line, fly-line, bait-casting reels, fly 
rod reels, bait-casting rods and 
fly rods; Louis Johnson Company, 
Highland Park, IIl., spoons and pork 


(Continued on Page 41) 


Members of the Indian River Jr. Rod and Gun Club on a recent 
outing at Vero Beach. Wildlife Officers James Dempsey | and 
Harney McCain are planning a full program of outdoor activity. 


The Fresh-W ater Terrapins 
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By ROSS ALLEN and WILFRED T. NEILL 


Ross Allen’s Reptile Institute, Silver Springs, Florida 


Florida has many kinds of turtles, each with its 
own food, its own enemies, its characteristic way of 
life. In previous articles of this series, we discussed 
the gopher tortoise, the box turtle, the common snap- 
ping turtle, the alligator snapping turtle, and the dia- 
mondback terrapin. The gopher lives in dry sand, 
the box turtle in woods, the snappers mostly on pond 
and stream bottoms, and the diamondback terrapin 
in salt marshes. Now we’ll consider another group of 
turtles—the fresh-water terrapins that are commonly 


seen swimming in Florida lakes and rivers. | 

Perhaps it would be well, first, to clear up the dis- | 
tinctions between turtles, tortoises, and terrapins. | 
Actually, “turtle” is a correct general term for any of) 
these creatures, from the little “stinkin’-Jim” to the} 
thousand-pound sea turtles. The word, “tortoise,” is | 
usually restricted to the land-dwelling turtles, such | 
as the gopher. The name, “terrapin,” is generally ap- | 
plied to fresh-water or salt-marsh turtles that formerly | 
were marketed in vast numbers. However, these words | 
are used differently in various parts of the country. | 
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Thus, many Floridians call the box 


turtle a “box-shell terrapin.” The 
fresh-water terrapins are often called 
“cooters” or “sliders,” and in Flor- 
ida they are known as “streaked- 
headed turtles.” If in doubt, call 
them all turtles and you'll be cor- 
rect. 

Anyone who has spent much 
time on Florida lakes or streams 
has seen fresh-water terrapins. These 
turtles spend a good bit of their time 
basking on half-submerged logs or 
stumps (see inset photograph). Keen 
of vision, they drop off into the water 
when they spy someone approaching. 
One gets only a glimpse of dark shell 
and then a few ripples as the turtle 
disappears. Viewed at close hand, 
however, these reptiles are colorful. 
Usually the head, neck, limbs, and 
tail are marked with lines of yellow 
or red, and the under shell may be 
yellow, pale green, pink, or red. The 
upper shell, if free of mud and algae, 
may be variegated with yellow or 
red on a background of brown or 
black. 

Several kinds of fresh-water ter- 
rapins are found in Florida. The 
average sportsman will not be con- 
cerned with the differences among 
these kinds, but rather with the rep- 
tiles’ habits. 


All these turtles are unpopular 
with some fishermen, who believe 
them harmful to game fishes. How- 
ever, there is no indication that this 
is really the case. To some extent 
the terrapins are scavengers, and 
they may also eat a few worms, 
snails, water insects, tadpoles, and 
injured or sick minnows. Thus they 
will sometimes take a baited hook. 
Nevertheless they are mainly vege- 
tarians, feeding on eel-grass, water 
hyacinths, coon-tail, water lettuce, 
lily pads, and various other aquatic 
plants. Captive specimens at the 
Reptile Institute are fed upon lit- 
erally bushels of eel-grass and water 


hyacinths, which they devour in a’ 


surprisingly short time. The accom- 
panying photograph shows five kinds 
of fresh-water terrapins, clustering 
about the attendant in order to re- 
ceive their ration of eel-grass. These 
turtles would accept dead fishes, but 
never attempted to catch the live 
ones that were in the pen. 


The terrapins are all similar in 
breeding habits. The female leaves 
her lake or stream, and wanders 
overland in search of a warm, sandy 
spot in which to lay her soft-shelled 
eggs. She scoops out a nesting hole, 
deposits her clutch, fills the hole up 
again, and departs. Several months 
later, when the little ones hatch, they 
scramble out of the nest and make 
unerringly for a body of water, 
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usually the one from which the fe- 
male parent came. The babies are 
very brightly colored, and so are 
popular as pets. In some states they 
are sold by the thousands in depart- 
ment stores and pet shops. 

The fresh-water terrapins play an- 
other important role in Nature’s 
scheme, for at certain times the ter- 
rapins’ eggs are a major source of 
food for many wild creatures. About 
nine out of every ten turtle nests are 
raided by some hungry predator. 
During the turtles’ laying season, 
the raccoons, bears, foxes, skunks, 
and opossums all stuff themselves on 
turtle eggs. These animals appar- 
ently can smell out the well-con- 
cealed nests. And when turtle eggs 
are “in season,” the Florida king- 
snake feeds on little else. 

Perhaps one terrapin nest out of 
ten will not be discovered by a pred- 
ator. This nest may contain fifteen 
or twenty eggs. A few of these eggs 
may succumb to the attack of ants. 
Several of the hatchlings will doubt- 
less fall prey to black bass or to al- 
ligators. The turtles that live to 
reach maturity will be few, but nor- 


CAMP WEST 
On the Channel 
Where Bass Bite Best 
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WITHLACOCHEE RIVER 
Complete Fishing Service 
Modern Two-Bedroom Cottages 
Complete Kitchen and Bath 
DUNNELLON, FLORIDA 


Write 
Hank & Tina Wolf, Rt. 2, P.O. Box 1 





SPORTSMAN! 


DUNNELLON 


Welcomes You 


HOME of the WORLD’S LARGEST BASS 
A Small Friendly City 


PHOSPHATE 
CATTLE 
LUMBER 
FARMING 


FINEST HUNTING AND FISHING 
Rest and Relax in the Sun 


DUNNELLON CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


Write for Further Information 


5 Miles South of Rainbow Springs on U.S. Highway 41 








mally they will be sufficient to keep 
the turtle population at a level. The 
great numbers of eggs and young 
that do not survive have helped to 
support other wild creatures of 
many kinds. Thus we see that in 
Nature there is an intricate web of 
relationships among many of the 
creatures that inhabit a given area. 
This is a fact overlooked by some 
people, who may advocate the ex- 
termination of a certain species 
without stopping to consider the 
widespread repercussions that could 
result. 

The inset photograph was made 
by E. A. Beeks. —END. 
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Uncle Bub said, “One more step and I’ll blow your 
foot off.” 

He shouldn’t have said that to another Sanlin. 
Clemmie, my other uncle, hesitated, put his foot back 
on the bottle-bordered sandy walk which ran from 
the front yard gate to the door of the big farm house. 
A big, hardy man, he stood halfway between house 
and gate and squinted up against the bright Florida 
sun to where his recalcitrant brother stood in the 
window over the porch. 

He said, “Don’t be a fool, Bub.” 

Ordinarily, Uncle Bub wasn’t. A just and humble 
man, except pertaining to guns and marksmanship, he 
was today deep in his cups. A master gunsmith, antique 
firearms collector, he was the best shot in Bay County 
despite his age. 

Shooting was his pride, and weakness. He attended 
every skeet meet, turkey shoot, range contest. Men 
who bet against him always lost. He never bet money. 
Every time he won, someone gave him a drink as 
prize, hoping to upset his aim. It never did; the more 
he drank the sharper he shot. 

Trouble was, once home he couldn’t get over it, kept 
right on drinking. Aunt Clara would cuss him out, 
like this time, and he’d go upstairs in a huff, lock 
himself in his room, and sulk with his bottles for three 
or four days, not eating or letting anyone in. 

Usually we’d leave him up there until he came down 
shaky, pale, and penitent. But he hadn’t been feeling 
well lately. Nothing too bad, the doctor had said, but 
a man his age must take better care of himself. Just 
eat regularly, spare the sugar, and no whiskey. 

We were afraid now he’d get sick. Aunt Clara had 
called Uncle Bub’s brother, Clemmie, over to get her 
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A story of the strong and the 
weak, and of the great courage 
hidden in the heart of one of 
the meek . . . a fictional story 
woven around the rugged old 
Cracker families that settled 
Northwest Florida. 


By 
RHETT McMILLIAN 





stubborn husband down and into the bed where he be- 
longed. Clemmie was having difficulty in the matter. 
He looked up from where he stood in the walkway, 
the borders of half-buried colored quart bottles glitter- 
ing on each side of him. 

Clemmie said, “I’m coming up, Bub.” 

I looked up at Uncle Bub. His famous handlebar 
moustache winged out stiffly. The Peacemaker Colt 
hung from his hand like a hog leg. 

Aunt Clara called to me from the porch. “Come out 
of the yard, Edward. No place out there for a 12-year- 


old boy.” 
I hurried to the porch, looked back. Uncle Clemmie 


put his foot down in front of him. 

The big revolver spoke sharply from above. 

The bottle near Uncle Clemmie’s foot exploded. A 
slit caused by flying glass appeared in his pants leg. 
I looked at Clemmie’s face. It was set, unmoving. I 
looked at his foot. It hadn’t moved, either. I was scared, 
began to tremble. Aunt Clara pushed me into the hall. 
I could see her hands twisting under her apron. 

“Teave him be, Clemmie,” she said. 

“No,” answered Uncle Clemmie. “Nobody bluffs a 
Sanlin, especially another Sanlin.” 

How true. I shivered under the brass overhead oil 
lamp. The Sanlin men were stolid, brave, calm. Not 
me; I was nervous, emotional, as my mother had been 
since divorcing my father. 

After she died, her childless brother had brought 
me home with him to raise as another Sanlin. I was 
afraid of the guns at first. But Uncle Bub had a story 
attached to each antique. Sitting in his lap at night 
by the fire he’d show me the great Peacemaker, tell 
how Billy the Kid had slung one years ago. Or the 
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engraved dueling brace of a Marquis; the saddle pistols 
of immortal Lighthorse Harry Lee. 

Then he taught me how to shoot. He gave me Buster, 
a small cap and ball revolver, for my own. I became 


a dead shot. But dimes, bottle caps, and acorns were: 


all I could hit. Shooting at living matter was a different 
story. 

Uncle Bub could bowl over a rabbit or squirrel in 
full flight. I couldn’t hit one even after it was dead. 
My mother had taught me too well to love animals, to 
prevent pain. My uncle had remarked bitterly that I’d 
never be a Sanlin until I knocked a running rabbit 
off the ridge. 

“Targets are easy,” he’d argued. “It’s when the chips 
are down that the color of a man’s backbone shows. 
How’ll you grow up in a man’s world if you’re squeam- 
ish about a measly rabbit?” 

I didn’t know. I could plug a dime 20 feet in the air. 
But I got scared of hurting something that lived, 
breathed. Like when the big mean goose knocked me 
off my bicycle on the way to school. I went around 
the block after that. And I came home from school 
with bloody noses, but I never fought back. I was just 
afraid of hurt. 

Uncle Bub had finally called me a scarebaby. Maybe 
I was. Like now. 

Blam! 

Another bottle shattered into nothing. Uncle Clem- 
mie had taken another step. I almost vomited with 
fright. I knew this couldn’t go on. Neither man was 
bluffing. In his right mind, Uncle Bub would never 
have challenged his brother. Now they both had to 
back it up. That was the Sanlin way. 

I loved my uncle. I knew him well. There should 
be some way to get him downstairs. In the brass 
pendulum of the clock in the hall corner I saw my 
face. Dark eyes and hair, white face pasty with fear. 
What could I do? | 

The boy in the clock told me. I couldn’t! Too scared! 
Another explosion and the sound of breaking glass. The 
face in the pendulum swung, swung, swung. I had no 
more time to think of being scared. 

I ran to the hall closet. I reached in, took Buster 
from his case, got the powder horn, lead slug, percus- 
sion firing cap and wadding. I rammed the load into 
one chamber, slipped on the firing cap, spun the 
cylinder, and placed the loaded tube left of center. 


Another explosion jarred me. I grabbed my new 


birthday fountain pen from my shirt pocket, reached 
the. front door as another bottle disappeared in a glass 
rainbow. Wee ery 

“T could come in the back door,’ Uncle Clemmie 
was Saying. 

“Not a Sanlin,” was Uncle Bub’s lazy answer. 

Clemmie flushed. He took another step. Sand ripped 
up exactly between his feet. Aunt Clara screamed. 
I jumped over the steps and in front of Clemmie, 
whirled to look up at Uncle Bub. 

His overly bright eyes widened when he saw me. 
“Get back, Edward.” 

“No!” I yelled so my voice wouldn’t shake. “I’ve 
something to say.” 

“Then say it.” 

“This ain’t shooting,” I criticized. “Anybody can 
bust bottles.” 

Uncle Bub waited. Clemmie breathed heavily be- 
hind me. 

“TLet’s make this a real contest,” I challenged. I 
stuck the fountain pen in my mouth so the end was 
just beyond the tip of my nose, then jerked it out. 
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“One shot,” I said. “If you miss, you come down- 
stairs.” 

In the chill silence from above, Aunt Clara cried 
out my name. I shook my head at her. If there was 
one thing in this world of which I was sure it was my 
uncle’s love for me. Dead shot or not, he’d never take 
this chance. 

“No.” The way Uncle Bub spat the word down at 
me was fair warning of his resentment at being placed 
in such a predicament. 

“Then Ill lay the chips down,” I said. “I’ll take 
one shot at the end of your moustache. If I clip it, you 
come down.” 

If there was another thing of which I was reasonably 
certain it was that my uncle would never completely 
trust the courage behind my gun hand. Standing there 
with the clear sunlight flooding down upon me, I knew 
1 had finally condemned myself in the eyes of the one 
man who mattered. But I had to get him downstairs. 
It was he who mattered, not me. 

Uncle Bub stood unmoving in the window above, 
looking bitterly down at me. The brightness of his 
eyes had dulled. It was unfair and we both knew it. 
Even on the threshold of young manhood I was taking 
advantage of my childishness. In backing down, which 
was the only thing he could do, Uncle Bub and his 
swallowed Sanlin pride were as good as downstairs. 

For a long moment we stared. Then, slowly, my 
uncle laid the Peacemaker on the window sill. Relief 
and shame flooded my trembling body. I had him. And 
I had lost him forever. 

Uncle Bub put his drawn face so the tip of his gray- 
ing moustache silhouetted against the green window 
frame. 

“Your shot,” he said. 

My shot! He was calling my hand! But surely, he 
too, was now bluffing. I stared up to where he waited 
patiently. No. I’d seen that steely look before. 

I gritted my teeth, lifted Buster shakily in both 
hands. “Look out, Uncle Bub! This is your wobbly, 
scarebaby nephew!” 

“One hand,” corrected Uncle Bub calmly. “Stand 
sidewise, hand on hip.” 

He was really rubbing it in. Sudden anger heated 
my desperation. I took position, balanced, raised the 
gun and shot the Sanlin ego and an inch of moustache 
smack into the wood. | sti aly 

Behind. me, Uncle Clemmie was breathing : again,: 
mumbling something under his breath. Uncle Bub 
straightened slowly from the window frame, felt his 
ruined facial ornament. He picked up the Peacemaker 
and turned away from the window. In the hot stillness 
I heard his room door open. 

Uncle Bub was coming down! 

I raced around Aunt Clara kneeling silently on the 
porch with her apron covering her face. I stood at the 
foot of the hall stairs as Uncle Bub came down. He 
looked funny with part of his moustache gone, but the 
funniest look was in his eyes. 

He patted me on the head. “Best shot I ever saw, 
son.” He had called me son! “I’m going to default 
to you.” 

He looked gently down at the Colt. “First time that 
ever happened to me and the old Peacemaker. He 
deserves better.” 

There was a reverence in the manner in which Uncle 
Bub held the famous old gun out to me. “Here. Better 
clean him before the powder sets.” 


—END 
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We Crackers smack our lips over gopher steaks, 
alligator tail, and rattlesnake meat—so why not 
armadillo stew? That might be the answer to the 
problem that is troubling farmers and bird hunters 
as to how to cut down the fast increasing population 
of these uninvited guests to our state, and they do 
say armadillo is “poor man’s turkey.” 

It is surprising how few people in Florida have 
tried out this delicacy, and for that matter how few 
have ever seen an armadillo, although the highways 
are scattered with victims that tarried too long in 
front of the night-riders, and proof of the pest’s de- 
struction to gardens, lawns, parks, crops, and bird 
nests is most evident. 

During the past few months many requests for 
information about the armadillo have been received 
by Florida Wildlife. The other day the editor received 
a phone call from a gentleman wanting to know if 
the magazine staff was aware of the fact that some- 
thing resembling a miniature descendant of the ancient 
stegosaurus was running around the countryside. His 


S; ners, and Sordoners, who ore up te arms. over bo 
uction of gee nests, flowers, fewns, and stops. 


description of the creature brought to light the fact 
he had just seen his first armadillo. 

It is true that the armadillo looks like pictures we 
have seen of pangolins, echidna, or miniature stegosau- 
rus. It gets its name from the Spanish word meaning 
“clad in armor” and that is a thumbnail description of 
this little nuisance. The body is encased in an armor 
of small bony plates, flexible except on forehead, 
shoulders, and haunches. The head is shaped like 
that of an ant-eater, the ears large and erect. The 
hoofs are pig-like and the long slender tail drags along, 
leaving tell-tale evidence of the animal’s whereabouts. 

When attacked some species can curl up into a 
ball, protected on all sides by the armor. The arma- 
dillo belongs to the edentates, being toothless, and 
burrows into the earth, eating ants and insects. They 
remain in the ground during the day, coming out at 
night to do their dirty work. The most unique of all 
placental mammals, the female gives birth to identical 
quadruplets, all four being of the same sex. The sex 


(Continued on Page 37) 
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Disabled Veterans from Lake City Hospital Entertained with 


Two-Day Outing at Picturesque Osceola Lodge near Olustee. 


By PAUL MAINS 
(the Ole Kingfish) 


Almost in the shadows of the famous monument 
which is a salute to the brave soldiers who fought and 
lost their lives in the Civil War Battle of Olustee, 
several veterans of World War I and II, basked in 
the brilliant sun of April 25 and 26 along the shore of 
Ocean Pond in the Osceola National Forest. 

The whole deal produced a rather touching scene 
for the healthy and sound who were there to help 
make things comfortable for the maimed and ill boys 
and men who had sacrificed so much to make living 
more secure for the American people. And oddly 
enough, the brightest smiles were on the faces of the 
fellows who were there as guests, the veterans. 

The two-day outing was far different than the days 
spent at Beleau Woods, Argonne Forest, Guadalcanal, 
Iwo Jima or the “Battle of the Bulge.” The contrast 
was that at Ocean Pond the equipment was different. 
The boys used bamboo poles, rods and reels, and fast 
boats this time, and they were well taken care of by 
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experienced guides, boat crews, and other attendants. 

Even the wheel-chair patients, Buddy Lindsey, 
Frank Webb, and Cloy Williams, got a big kick out of 
the week-end session. And yes, there were fellows 
there who couldn’t see what was going on, but enjoyed 
the outing immensely. They were Claude Bedenbaugh 
of Lake City and Brinson Terrell of Quitman, Georgia. 
Claude lost his sight during the final wind-up of the 
“Battle of the Bulge” ... shrapnel. He is as jolly as 
you or me. Brinson is now operating a newsstand in 
the post office in Lake City. Incidentally, Brinson 
caught four fish while being guided by Wildlife Officer 
Croft of Olustee. That was the payoff for him. 

Those who might wonder just what is being done 
to relieve the confined veterans of boredom and the 
everyday routine of hospital life, should have been 
present at Osceola Lodge. Nothing is too good for our 
disabled warriors who gave so much in order that all 
of us could enjoy life more freely, and the men and 
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women who are guiding the destinies 
of those men and young boys, seem 
to enjoy their work, and why 
shouldn’t they. 

“Operation: Ocean Pond” was 
made possible through the unselfish 
courtesy of the Florida Game and 
Fresh Water Fish Commission, 
Northeast Division, and Lee A. Hol- 
man, well known Jacksonville 
sportsman. 

Second District Commissioner 
Miller V. Joiner of Jacksonville, Bill 
Snyder, Public Relations Director 
for the Second District, Max Akins, 
Chief Wildlife Officer of the Dis- 
trict, Lester Mickel, Conservation 
Supervisor, and a host of Wildlife 
personnel were on the scene to see 
that all was well with the big deal. 

Others assisting in various ways 
were Tony Stevens of Florida Wild- 
life Magazine, Alton Meeks, Radio 
Station WJAX, Red Parham, WMBR 
Radio and Television, newspaper 
writers and photographers. 

One of the most active members ae ee 
of the hosts to the party was Wild- Forest, scene of the overnic 
life Flying Officer Reggie Tower of _- ns Ho oe 
the Northeast District. While keep- : | 
ing a watchful eye on all hands who were in boats, on the somewhat rough lake, he found time to take a few 
aloft for a spin around the immediate area. 

Lee Holman also took over the controls and gave a few fellows and photographers a lift up. It is useless to 
say that not one single thing marred a perfect two days of healthy relaxation for the men and boys in green. 

Representing the veterans were: Col. O. E. Herndon, Manager of the Veterans Hospital in Lake City; Dr. T. 
L. Harvey and Dr. W. J. Baker of the Hospital staff; Mike Green, Recreational Director of the Hospital; Judge 
es Buie of Lake City; special nurses from the big facility; and several volunteer Red Cross workers from 
the area. 

After participating in every activity possible, the veterans and the working personnel had only to walk a few 
steps to cast eyes upon a long table which was literally covered with roast turkey, baked ham, barbecued beef and 
pork, golden brown, fresh fried fish, 
hushpuppies, and all the condiments 
which go to complete a gourmet’s de- 
light. It was fit for a king! Turkey 
legs were as common as fishing poles 
out there, and you’d have thought 
that those big birds each had a cou- 
ple of spare legs. Hot coffee and pure © 
cream closed the meal. 





The boys who arrived a day ahead © 
were treated to similar food, and the — 
breakfast table took on the appear- — 
ance of the Colonel’s table in offi-— 
cers’ mess. When you tack to that 
picture the clean, fresh odor of tall, 
stately pines and cool breezes com- 
ing off Ocean Pond, it makes you 
want to live longer in our great out- 
doors, and if you stick around places 
like that, you most certainly will. 


From the flashing of bulbs all over 
the place, the cameramen must have 
captured a great many excellent pic- 
tures of the festivities. ’m sure Tony 
Stevens got a bushel of good ones. 
You'll find some of them in this pub- 
lication. We enjoyed being a part of 
| the outing, and let’s do it again. 
ctivity, the vete Those disabled boys are ours...so _ 


supplies of picnic fo th gust let’s take care of them. 


Appetites whetted by « 


bounteous 


the 
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Spend your spare-time hours building a vacation By JOHN PAUL JONES 
boat for year around Iake or river cruising. 


The thousands of acres of gleaming Florida lakes 
and miles of peaceful rivers are wide open highroads 
to adventure, health, and the good life for those 


willing to take a saw and hammer and build them- 
selves a boat. 

Today’s multi-powered, but lightweight, outboard 
motors have helped produce the outboard cruiser, 
1953’s “tin lizzie” of the sea. Outboard cruisers can 


With just a hammer and saw and a little more 
than $500 worth of materials the author, a pro- 


fessor of journalism at the University of Florida, e built in all sizes, and without an inboard motor 
built the “Lazy Bones,” in his back yard during to take up cabin space, they are roomy and safe. They 
his spare time. This remarkable 28-foot outboard can be used as floating summer cottages or winter 


hunting lodges. 

But this is really the story of the “Lazy Bones,” 
a 28-foot outboard cruiser that sleeps a family of five, 
built at today’s inflated prices for just a little more 
than $500. 

The Lazy Bones was a family boat from the begin- 
ning. It was built in a year of Saturday afternoons 
by a college professor, who had never built anything 
more complicated than a bookshelf. All members of 
the family helped, too, and they were more help than 


cruiser serves as a floating summer fishing cot- 
tage and winter hunting lodge. You can build 
one like it! 













(Continued on Next Page) 
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hindrance. It was built with a hammer and hand saw 
despite the head shaking of friends and neighbors. 

The low cost of the Lazy Bones lies in the fact that 
the plywood “skin,” except for the bottom, was put 
on with galvanized roofing nails and sealed with 
asbestos-fiber asphalt roofing cement. The hull has 
been in the water a year and has never leaked a drop. 
Also, there were no expensive plans, hard for an 
amateur boat builder to follow. The hull construction 
details are simply those of an ordinary rowboat, on 
a larger scale. 

Because of its 8-foot beam and flat bottom, this 
outboard cruiser practically floats on top of the water. 
Even with its 4-inch keel, it will float in less than 
six inches of water. 

This boat is safe for children because the wide 
bottom allows only a slight list when they scamper 
from bow to stern. The Lazy Bones has transported 
an entire Boy Scout troop up the Suwannee River 
without any tendency to list when the boys decided 
to sit on one side. 

Beneath the 8-foot decked-over bow are two full 
length bunks. A hatch opens directly overhead. Inside 
the 12-foot cabin are two more bunks and a galley 
with ice box, sink, and food compartments. The stern 
has 64 square feet of open cockpit for fishing. Gasoline 
cans, fishing tackle, lanterns, and other gear are 





stowed in four lockers that serve as seats. The cabin 
is large enough for a fifth over-night guest if a folding 
cot is used. 

The stern of the Lazy Bones was cut down to 
accommodate two 10-horse outboard motors, but was 
powered with one 25-horse motor instead. The boat 
can be powered nicely with one 10-horse motor and 
will “come home” in an emergency, powered with a 
5-horse motor. 

“Those roofing nails will pull right out when you 
get in rough water or get to pounding under high 
speed,” said one onlooker when the boat was under 
construction in my backyard. 

The Lazy Bones has plied the Suwannee River in 
the teeth of a gale and through 3-foot waves. It has 
been “outside” along the Gulf of Mexico in the same 
kind of weather. And as for speed, it was not meant 
to go fast. The 25-horse motor will push it about 
12 miles an hour at top speed. She cruises best at 
three-fourths throttle and does about 6 or 8 miles 
an hour. 

“That light plywood cabin sticking so high in the 
air will be just like a sail when you run into much 
wind. You'll have trouble steering her,” said another 
skeptic. 

That is true. But the Lazy Bones is essentially a 
protected water cruiser. If your motor fails, the wind 
will blow it along like a sail boat. You can stop 
that, however, with bow and stern anchors until you 
can drop an auxiliary motor on the transom. Con- 
trolled from a wheel up forward, she handles easily 
in a wind, and will turn almost within her length. 

The floor of the open cockpit is raised above the 
water line and sealed so that rainwater flows out 
through vents in the transom. Even in rough weather, 
the Lazy Bones has never taken water through the 
cut-down transom. But if this feature worries the 
builder, he can modify his stern so that the motor is 
contained in a well with a sealed “tunnel” out to 
open water. 


Framing for this boat is cypress. A hardwood would 
be sturdier but much heavier and harder to handle, 
especially in the shaping of the chines to the curvature 
desired. The 2x2 cypress chines, 32 feet long, were 
shaped to the 28-foot length without the use of steam 
or other complicated equipment. They were slowly 
forced into the gradual curve that was to determine 
the lines of the boat. 

The backbone of the boat is a 2x6 piece of cypress 
that connects the transom and the bow post. Two by 
four cypress ribs are bolted to the 2x6 at four-foot 
intervals. Ribs are reinforced at the corners by double 
plates of half-inch plywood, glued on and then nailed 
with galvanized roofing nails. Stringers, running the 
length of the boat, are 2x4 cypress. 

The Lazy Bones bottom is half-inch, best grade 
Douglas fir exterior plywood, put on with brass screws. 
The sides are % inch exterior plywood, four 16-foot 
sheets being used. The transom was made of 2x4 
cypress framing and % inch plywood. Transom and 
sides were put on with 1% inch galvanized roofing 
nails. 


Especially cut for the keel was a beautiful piece of 
4x4 cypress, bolted through the bottom plates to the 
2x6. The keel is all one piece of lumber, but that is 
not entirely necessary. 

The cabin was framed with 1x2 soft pine and covered 
with % inch plywood. Both the bow deck and the 
cabin roof are canvas-covered. The boat has no top- 
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Cypress ribs were bolted to the 28-foot 2x6 board ther con- 

nected the transom and the 4x4 bow post. The Jones family 

pitched in. The ‘Lazy Bones’ was only a few days old at 
this point. 


heavy tendencies because of the light weight of the 
cabin structure. 

Ample ventilation for hot summer nights is achieved 
through four sliding windows in the cabin, a bow 
hatch, and the cabin door, all copper screened. For 
day or night cruising, two bow portholes and the 
windshields can be opened. 

The Lazy Bones home port is a small fishing camp 
about 25 miles up the Suwannee River from the Gulf. 
A Saturday morning run down the river to the mouth 
takes about 2% or three hours. That leaves most 
of Saturday for fishing the many creeks near the 
mouth of the Suwannee for fresh-water bass or seek- 
ing speckled trout on the “flats.” 

Nights aboard are wonderful. You smoke your pipe 
beneath stars that shine overhead and also seem to 
swim all around you. The hammocks on either side 
of the river draw a black curtain around your boat 
so that there is only the star-studded sky above and 
the star-sprinkled water below. 


Filling our backyard, the “‘Lazy Bones’’ was removed from 
its cawhorses to be turned over for screwing on the half- 
inch exterior plywood bottom. — 


A boat such as the Lazy Bones is ideal for the 
thousands of average-income families living within 
short driving distance of a lake, river, or protected 
coastal water. Completely equipped, including the 
motor, the boat’s cost will run less than half the price 
of a new car and much less than the cost of a small 
lake cottage. Upkeep costs the first year have been 
a few dollars for paint. 

After the initial cost of around $500 for the hull 
and cabin, complete with bunks, the powered and 
equipped boat can cost as much or as little as you 
wish. The Lazy Bones in operation today cost approxi- 


g into the boat could — 
pass fey to the lowest point oohoe it could be pumped out. 
The stringers and ribs were then oated heavily wi 






mately $1,200. The 25-horse outboard and the boat 
itself represent about $900 of this amount. The other 
$300 went for mattresses, life jackets, bilge pump, deck 
chairs, anchors, rope, ice box, sink, fire extinguisher, 
lanterns for running lights, and a gasoline lantern for 
the cabin, steering gear, and a two-burner stove. 
Much of this gear was purchased second-hand. 

When you build your own boat you get double 
benefit. You have the pleasure of seeing it develop 
before your eyes, a thing of beauty created by your 
own hands. And, of course, you get to enjoy many 
spare-time hours afloat. Even though you may live 
many miles from a lake or river, build your dream 
boat in your backyard and haul it to water. While 
you are building, throw a tarpaulin over it for pro- 
tection from the weather. If you build it indoors, be 
sure the doors are big enough to get your boat 
through when you finish! 


A square ‘cabin was easy for on | amateur ‘corpenter a huld 
- Quarter inch exterior plywood was attached to 1x2 fir fram-_ 
ing. Weight at this ‘stage was estimated. at 3,000 pounds, — 
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By 
SARAH D. ALBERSON 





Lamb Savege, a true Florida Crack- “~ 

er, learned early to shoot straight ~ 

and steady. His prowess with a 15 nd 
foot bullwhip earned for him the a 
title “‘“cracker’’ and he’s proud of it! 
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NE of the real old-timers of Florida, Lamb 

() Savage, can talk bullwhip lingo with the hest 7 
of ’em. In early days, no “cracker” throughout. 

the state could crack the lengthy rawhide bullwhip \ 
with more artful boisterousness than Lamb, who is 
anything but lamblike. The tales he repeats from the 
campfires of Florida’s rip-roaring frontier days makes 
you wish you could have been here then. 

“I recollect when a Florida Cracker was a person 
of distinction, someone to be respected and looked up 
to, but, mind you, to be feared too, by his enemies. 
Lamb Savage and his late wife enjoyed living in the wild Florida The Cracker of olden days earned the title the hard 
frontier. Come storms and high water they fished, hunted, and way. Believe me, it wasn’t given to him unless he 

let the rest of the world go by. deserved it. If a man could drive his team of oxen 
through the timberlands, crack the whip over the 
animals’ heads without touching ’em, and at the same 
time communicate in bullwhip code with his buddies 
on ’tother side of the woods, he was a true Cracker. . 
Now the bullwhip is heard only when cowboys are 
rounding up cattle or at exhibitions such as rodeos 
and stock shows.” 

Lamb, now in his seventies, is an imposing figure, 
nearly six feet tall and ramrod straight. His blue eyes 
sparkle as he tells of the old days, taking time out 
from his stories to smooth his handle-bar mustache. 

“When I wuz a boy Floyda wuz a land of plenty. 
There were hundreds uv acres to plow, streams 
everywhere that no man had ever dipped a line into 
to catch the fish in ’em. All around us wuz game 
of every kind. We had everything we needed,” Lamb 
reminisced, as he and his brother, Hamp, who lives : 
with him since Lamb’s beloved wife passed away 
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<ACKERS 


Now, we all proudly call ourselves Crackers, but in 

the old days a Cracker had to earn his title—with a 

bullwhip—according to Lamb Savage, hunter .. . fish- 
erman... pioneer... CRACKER. 


three years ago, sat on rawhide bottomed chairs and 
turned back the memory pages: 

“We were born five miles nawth of here at what 
wuz then Fort Christmas Settlement (now Christmas), 
in the home where my father brought my mother 
when they married, and it wuz our permanent home 
fer the rest of my parents’ lives. There were 10 chillun. 
We went to a little private school for the neighbor- 
hood chillun, and we boys hunted, fished, trapped, 
and even sometimes walked all the way to Titusville 
for a day at the beach. Every few months though, 
my father packed up the wagon with the big black 
boiling pot, camping equipment consisting of a blanket 
each, the old coffee pot, tin plates and utensils, grub 
for several days, a rifle, axe, 5-gallon can of water, 
and a lantern, and we'd take off fer the coast. The 
ocean water wuz boiled down in the big soap pot 
til only the salt remained in the bottom, and this 
wuz our supply for several months. We had lots of 
fun on these trips. The food prepared in the open by 
my mother tasted better than any I’ve had since, 

my father and the boys fished and gathered 
tur e. eggs while mother and the girls filled their 
aprons with sea grapes and shells from the beach. 

Lamb gazed out of the window, over the quiet 
lagoons of the St. Johns River blanketed at spots 
with lavender hyacinths, to the dense growth of cab- 
bage palms, sweet gums and oaks on the opposite 
shore, and continued his story: 

“The roads were sandy and deep rutted but we 
were in no hurry to get home, except that I was 
always anxious to get my cane poleand can of worms 
and fish in the St. Johns. We lived akout five miles 
from the river and had to use machetes tdxcut through 
except where the narrow bridge crossed. There were 
Indians scattered over the area but we nevéx had 
any trouble with them. ’Course the womenfolks were 


a little leary when we’d go out and have a fish fry “ 


and picnic in the woods. There wuz always plenty 
of fish caught in a short time and some of the boys 
would cut swamp cabbage. You know, that’s the 
heart or bud of the cabbage palm. Mother cooked 
it like cabbage and flavored it with bacon fat. I like 
its chestnut flavor just shredded like cole slaw. We 
had hushpuppies, of course. Do you know how hush- 
puppies got their name?” 
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This home on stilts in the St. Johns River was hand-built by Lamb 

and his wife, and was their home for 40 years. Now Lamb’s 

brother, Hamp, lives there with him in much the same manner 
as they did in pioneer days. 


We shook our head and indicated that we would 
like for him to tell us, so Lamb shifted around, 
smoothed his mustache and continued: 

“Well, back in those days fish fries were the most 
popular form of reereation. Families gathered from — 
miles around and brought all the chillun’ and dogs. 
To quiet the barking dogs one day the womenfolks 
made up a mixture of cornmeal, water, and salt and 
fried the cakes in the sizzling fish grease. When they 
were browned the cakes were tossed to the dogs and 
the women said, “Hush puppy!” One day somebody 
tried the delicacy and liked it. Later chopped onion 
was added and now no fish fry is complete without 
hushpuppies. 

“We lived well, raised our own supplies, including 
rice, tobacco, sugarcane, and cotton. My mother used 
to spin, card, and weave the cotton we raised into 
cloth which was dyed brown with black jack bark 
and blue with indigo weed. Father made our shoes 
from cow hide and sewed them with hog bristles 
in a homemade steel needle. The lasts were made 
of hickory wood. Mother was the only doctor in our 
community. She made her own medicines from herbs 
and weeds, and products of the forest. For chills and 
fever she made a blue grass candy from a grass with 
a yellow root. She rolled pills from clear drops of 
pine gum out of a tree where bugs had worked out 
and the rosin drops came through in soft balls. These 
she rolled in flour and gave them with the syrup. 

(Continued on Page 44) 
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George Trautman, president of the 
National League, exhibits an 11- 
pound bass at Ponce de Leon Springs, 
near Deland. The “‘little ‘un’ by his 
side tipped the scales at 7 pounds. 


Clifford Poynter 

Metcalf, of Loyall, Kentucky, 

with 10 bass taken from Lake 

Griffin while fishing from Rog- 

OMe ers Camp. The lunker weighed 
: 12 pounds and the other nine 
bass averaged 3 pounds apiece. 
The Kentuckians were night- 

fishing with surface plugs. 
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Harland J. Kingsley, of New Port Richey took 
this 11 pound 10 ounce largemouth bass 
from a small, unnamed pond in Pasco 
County. Many lIunkers are taken from Flor- 
ida‘s less publicized small lakes and ponds. 
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A trip to Lake Doe in the Ocala National 
Forest produced this 9 pound 10 ounce 
lunker for Ben Berry, Leesburg, and Dave 
Swedenberg, Galesburg, Illinois, plus three 
small ones not shown in foto. 





a career of increasing the fish population and main- ie 
taining a surplus supply for the angler to harvest, EEA oF 
and the many other departments all working toward pestis: 
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W. D. Williams, of Dothan, Alabama, 

displays a 10 pound 3 ounce whopper 

caught in Lake Harris. Alabama and 

Georgia anglers flock to Florida during 

the summer months for the excellent 
bass and bream fishing. 
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A story of an unusual “deer hunt” : 
by an unusual hunting party | 
i : 

_ JOEL SMITH 


that’s not news. There are also a lot of deer on 

this air base, but then again that’s not news. But 
when a unique organization participates in an equally 
unique hunting trip in the middle of the night on this 
base . . . well, then there’s a real story. 


The place is the Eglin Field Military Reservation 
near Niceville, in the northwest section of Florida. 
The time is late spring, and the “sportsmen” are mem- 
bers of the Panama City Girls Junior Conservation 
Club. The outdoor jaunt is one designed to observe 
the nocturnal habits of the white-tailed deer, Florida’s 
famed big-game animal. 

This story had its beginning several months ago; in 
fact, you might say it was last winter during the deer 
hunting season in Florida. Numerous’ sportsmen 
throughout the state were having a fine shooting 
season in the renowned Eglin Field area. And many 
were the beautiful bucks killed by the nimrods and 
taken home for a tasty meal of venison steaks. 


The hunters from Panama City were also among 
those bringing meat home for the family, and the 
children of these families could hardly wait for the 
day when they, too, could go out in the forests, kill 
a deer, and bring it back to the homefolks, with the 
pride of a great hunter. 


The young boys, with this thought still in their 
minds, banded themselves together into a Junior 
Sportsmen’s Club. They petitioned the State Game 
and Fresh Water Fish Commission to help them in 
their endeavor to become conservation-minded and 
also to learn a little about hunting and fishing. 


The youngsters began going out on many field 
trips in the company of wildlife officers and with 
fishery and game biologists of the Commission in an 


24 


a gree a military reservation in Florida, but 











SS 


effort to learn more about the natural resources of 
Florida. 

The girls of Panama City saw and heard about these 
enjoyable trips. They, too, asked the Game Com- 
mission for help and a Girl’s Conservation Club was 
formed at Jinks Junior High School, with two mem- 
bers of the faculty, Miss Bayne Culbreth and the 
author, and Floyd D. Nixon, director of the Northwest 
Florida division of the Game Commission, as sponsors. 

Then began a series of meetings and outings for 
the girls group. Soon it was suggested that a lecture 
on deer conservation be given by one of the wildlife 
biologists of the Commission. But it went further 
than that... and this is where this story really 
begins. 

Rather than have just a plain lecture, Division 
Director Nixon made arrangements for the Commis- 
sion to provide seven wildlife officers and cars to 
transport members of this girls organization to Eglin 
Field for an on-the-spot lecture on deer, plus giving 
the youngsters a chance to see these game animals in 
action in the wilds of the forests. 

Thus the flashlight patrol was born. Plans were 
set for the takeoff from Panama City, a fish fry, doggie 
roast, and hush-puppy supper was being readied at 
the Bay County Sportsmen’s Lodge on Eglin Field, and 
directions were issued for the night patrol through 
the woods. 

The day finally arrived, 32 members of the club 
got into cars and the entire contingent motored to 
Eglin Field. After supper, Ed Tyson, wildlife bi- 
ologist stationed at the field, took over the meeting 
with a short lecture on deer conservation. He told 








about various principles and practices being followed 
by the Commission in order to increase the deer herd. 
He spoke of past deer seasons and future deer hunting 
opportunities. 

Tyson told the assembled group what had been 
prepared for that evening. He said that they would, 
in all probability, see many deer before the night was 
over. The biologist also answered many questions 
relating to the deer situation in Florida. After the 
lecture, the group returned to their cars and prepared 
for the patrol. 

It was a strange and quiet caravan making its way 
through the forests. You couldn’t hear a sound other 
than the hum of car motors, for the youngsters had 
been cautioned to be still, with no loud talking the 
rule. Flashlights and spotlights blazed from the sides 
of each car, penetrating the woods and seeking the 
reflection of deer eyes. 

Once, the lead car stopped and on one side of the 
road the Junior Conservationists saw a herd of seven 
deer. And that was all. They had just forgotten their 
order of “quiet.” They squealed when they saw the 
deer, and away scampered the animals. In just a few 
minutes and about a half mile up the road, the group 
saw six deer browsing by the roadside. This time 
they kept quiet and the photographer that accompanied 
them tried to get a picture of the feeding deer. Un- 
fortunately the animals didn’t care to be photographed 
and they took to the woods. 

One of the unusual sights seen by the girls that 
night was a majestic buck that topped 200 pounds. 
He was about 50 feet from the road in an open section 

(Continued on Page 44) 
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Fly fishing with topwater bass bugs in the early morning and late 
afternoon hours produces good results like this beauty shown above. 





the rainbow. Ill take the wealth of bass in 
Rainbow River. 

I visited there recently on one of those quiet May 
days when the sky and water blend in a cobalt blue. 
A soft breeze cooled the air after the gray cloud 
emptied in a quick sunny shower, leaving a mag- 
nificent rainbow across the horizon. The greens of 
the primeval forests sparkled and the wild lantana 
and periwinkles growing along the shore looked like 
jewels in a crown. Red cardinals, bluejays, mocking 
birds, and coots played around the edge of the water. 
I was enjoying nature’s display when SMACK! 
BANG! something tied into my fancy fly and gave 
me the fight of my life. With the moral support of 
my hosts, H. H. Keel and Al Dale, I netted a real 
beauty—an 8% pound bass. Nothing to get excited 
about around these parts—so my friends said—but 
if I wasn’t excited plenty, something must have gone 
haywire with my pulse regulator. 

Before I could hook another, I had time to cool 
down and Keel suggested that we take an inter- 
mission, since it was getting up in the day and the 
bass had gone down into deep water for their siesta. 

He started the engine of his smart Correct Craft 
Cruiser and took us for a scenic boatride, and when 
I say scenic, I mean the most beautiful natural un- 
spoiled woods and waters imaginable. We leisurely 
cruised up Blue Run (Rainbow River) to Rainbow 
Springs, one of Florida’s most popular attractions. Keel 
and Al pointed out their pet fishing spots along the 
way. There is no guesswork as to whether or not the 
fish are there, because the glass-clear water gives 
a perfect view of the piscatorial world. Bass, blue 
shad, catfish, bream, needlefish, gar, and around 31 
other kinds of fish are said to inhabit these waters, 
and I was told that about 32 varieties of underwater 
plants grow in the aquatic Garden of Eden. Keel 
slowed the boat so we could get a good view of the 
multicolored prisms sparkling in the water. An awe- 
inspiring sight this was with a rainbow in the sky 
above and rainbows by the millions on the bottom 
of the river. 

“The deposit of minerals in solution on the sides of 
the spring causes this effect,’ Keel explained. The 
underwater foliage is different here and most inter- 


Y OU CAN have the pot of gold at the end of 
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esting. Up on the high banks amid the ancient trees 
nestles the cottages and buildings of Rainbow Springs. 

We left this beauty spot, cruising back down Blue 
Run and I was amazed to note that where the spring- 
fed river runs into the Withlacoochee there is a 
definite division; one side being crystal clear blue, 
and the other side dark coffee colored. 

The 150 mile long Withlacoochee, named by the 
Indians, meaning Little Great Water, rises in the 
swamplands of upper Polk County and is one of the 
few rivers in the state flowing northwest. It winds 
through Pasco, Hernando, and Sumter Counties, and 
forms the county lines between Marion and Citrus and 
Citrus and Levy Counties before entering the Gulf at 
Port Inglis. On the north bank of the Withlacoochee 
in Marion County is the city of Dunnellon, an easy- 
going, homey place whose people love and appreciate 
their wealth of fishing grounds, which includes besides 
the rivers already mentioned, Dead Lake or as natives 
call it the Backwater. This area which covers 14,000 
acres, was formed when a hydro-electric power dam 


Rainbow Springs is one of Florida’s most popular attractions. Colored guid at 
of the aqua! 
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was erected 11 miles above the mouth of the river 
and put into operation in 1910. With the backing up 
of the waters as the dam gates were closed, acres of 
pasture, farm and woodland between the dam and 
Dunnellon became inundated, at the same time cre- 
ating one of the best fishing spots in the state. 

Keel took us for a trip to several of the fishing 
camps along the Backwater, among them Backwater 
Fish Camp and Camp West, where Mary Jane Davis 
and Mr. and Mrs. Wolf, proprietors, declared the tales 
they told about the big bass they’d seen brought out 
of the lake were not tall, but the truth and nothin’ 
but the truth. 

We took a spin back to Al Dale’s modern tourist 
court and fishing camp, which he calls Bass Galore 
Village, located on a high slope from Rainbow River. 
His attractive wife, Suz, who is an outdoor enthusiast 
herself, met us with cold drinks and showed us a 
9 pound bass she had caught from the dock while we 
were out sightseeing. 

It was getting toward the cool of the evening now, 


ilot the specially built boats which give passengers an underwates view 
iarden of Eden 








Just like the pot of gold at the end of the rainbow, fishing in 
Rainbow River brings wealth in good fishing. 


so we decided to try our luck at a favorite spot at 
Al’s in one of the phosphate pits, which are along 
the edge of the river in coves. When the phosphate 
companies finish a pit the walls are knocked down 
so the river water can flow into it, thus the good 
fishing grounds are extended even farther. 


We chose a shaded spot underneath the black 


willows draping their feathery limbs over the shore- 
line. There were patches of lily pads at intervals 
and it looked like good bass habitat. I was using a 
bug taper (Torpedo Head) Fly line, and a yellow and 
white popping bug. I kept my rod tip high and in 
a few minutes a bass fell for the lure. He played 
around with it for a few minutes, no doubt thinking 
he would soon get rid of the troublesome hook, but 
when he found out differently, the old boy really got 
mad and gave me quite a thrill with his fancy jumps 
and dives, before I brought him up to the boat. 
It was a good sized bass that we estimated to weigh 
about 6 pounds. 


Al and Keel both had good luck too, so we stayed 


out until dark. Then we talked about bass fishing. 
It seems that one reason the bass are so extraordi- 
nary here is because of the natural food supply 
in the form of shiners and smaller game fish, to- 
gether with the marine growth and numerous bon- 
nets, which afford protection. The most popular bait 
is the Florida shiner which reproduces itself in the 
weedy, dark water at an amazing rate. Fly fishing 
with topwater bass bugs in the early morning and 
late evening hours produces good results. If you 
must fish in the middle of the day, cast deep where 
the water is cooler. My advice is to relax at this 
time under the shade of the big oaks and have 
yourself a rendezvous with nature. 


We relaxed at the pleasant Dunkel Court owned 


and operated by the Keels. Located on U. S. High- 
way 41, it is conveniently close to town and the 
Withlacoochee. There are a number of camps, tourist 
cabins, and trailer parking areas in and around Dun- 
nellon, but reservations should be made, as this is 
a popular fishing resort. 


So, if you would seek the pot of gold at the end of 


the rainbow, don’t waste time. Just pack up the wife 
and kiddies in the old tin buggy and head out for 
Dunnellon and its magic fishing waters. It’s much 
closer than you think. 
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An account of the research and ex- 
perimental work being conducted by 
the Florida Game and Fresh Water 
Fish Commission in Collier County to 
aid and to propagate the flocks of wild 
turkeys in this public hunting area. 


By ROBERT C. GARRISON 
PROJECT LEADER 


Among the many geographical localities in Florida 
there are some which by their very name alone con- 
jure up feelings of mystery and adventure. Ranking 
high among these is the name “Big Cypress Swamp.” 
In Collier County, between the Tamiami Trail and 
State Road 29 in the heart of the “big cypress country,” 
lies the 350,000-acre Collier Wildlife Management 
Area, one of the largest of the public hunting areas 
administered by the Game and Fresh Water Fish Com- 
mission, and one of the main strongholds of the wild 
turkey. 

Here beneath the boundless Everglades sky is a big 
land and one of many varied scenes. In the southern 
tip of the area majestic royal palms spread their fronds 
high above the understory of jungle. In the extreme 
northern end lies Corkscrew Swamp, one of the great- 
est stands of virgin cypress timber remaining in 
Florida, and which also is a famous bird rookery. Here 
in lordly cypress trees, many over four feet in diameter, 
the wood ibis come by the hundreds to nest and rear 
their young. .Between these extremes there are vast 
and brutally monotonous sloughs of dwarfed cypress 
and pine, open prairies, deep cypress strands, and beau- 
Regular checks are made on the feeders and the turkeys that use them. tiful islands of cabbage palm. 

The object of this narrative, however, is not to extol 
the scenic interests of the area but to briefly acquaint 
the sporting public with some of the activities in which 
the Game Commission is currently engaged there. Sev- 
eral phases of research, mainly regarding wild turkeys, 
LE eee have now been started. These include: an evaluation 

| | of water holes for turkey and deer during dry seasons; 
vegetation studies to attempt to determine the effects 
of various degrees of burning and grazing on turkey 
and deer food plants; and an evaluation of artificial 
feeders for turkeys. It is the last phase, the evaluation 
of turkey feeders, that is receiving the most attention 
at present. 

The Game Commission has been using turkey feeders 
for the past four years in various places throughout 
the state in conjunction with the restocking program. 
There has been little doubt that the feeders have been 
well worthwhile when used in this manner. The use 
of a feeder of some sort in an area where a few wild- 
trapped turkeys have been released, and where no 
other turkeys existed, has almost without exception 
resulted in the birds staying together better the first 
vear, surviving better, and rearing larger broods of 
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Major water holes, such as Lettuce Lake, are also checked regularly 
. during the dry season. 
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young than in similar situations where a feeder was 
not used. What is not known is the effect of feeders 
on a large area where there is already a well estab- 
lished turkey population. 

In an attempt to answer this question, an experi- 
mental turkey feeder project is being set up on the 
Collier Wildlife Management Area. The area selected 
for the study is known to local residents as the “Mule 
Pen Country.” It is an area of alternating pine islands 
and cypress strands approximately six miles long and 
three miles wide. A number of turkey feeders are 
being built in one half of the area; the other half, with- 
out feeders, will be used for comparison. Close obser- 
vations will be made in an attempt to determine the 
difference, if any, in the average size of the broods 
and total number of young turkeys reared on the two 
areas. Records are also being kept to determine the 
cost of building and maintaining the feeders. 

The type of feeder being used consists of a 10-gallon 
garbage can, with slots cut near the bottom, suspended 
beneath a six foot square gable-type roof, which is 
supported on legs and stands about five feet above the 
ground at the peak. This structure is surrounded by 
a hog-proof fence 30 inches high and forming an en- 
closure approximately 40 feet square. Poles for the 
turkeys to hop upon are placed along the top of the 
wire all around the fence. This is necessary since a 
wild turkey will rarely fly directly into a small en- 
closure, but usually likes to fly up and perch on some 
cbject for several minutes until he has satisfied him- 
self that everything is safe before he hops down into 
the pen. In some of the fences, miniature cattle guards 
have been built, which enable the turkeys to enter the 
pen more readily yet keep the wild hogs out. 

In an effort to determine how much of the feed used 
in the feeders is actually eaten by the turkeys and how 
much is eaten by other creatures such as raccoons, 
squirrels, rats, crows, blackbirds, etc., some feeders 
are being built which will allow almost everything 
but turkeys to eat from them. These “turkey-proof” 
feeders are identical to the regular feeders except that 
the fence is a little higher, is quite close to the feeder, 
and has no poles around the top of the wire. This 
discourages the turkeys from entering and keeps out 
the hogs, but still allows all of the small birds, rodents, 
and raccoons to enter freely. 

(Continued on Page 45) 
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Close-up of one of the turkey feeders now being used. 





Miniature cattle guards prevent wild hogs from getting to feeders. 


There are spots where its kinda soft, even for jeeps. Shown in back- 
ground: “Bird Rookery Swamp.” 
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Dave Newell... 





who now lives in DeLand, has just celebrated his 85th 
birthday and as a gift, Dave painted in oil a stunning 
portrait of him, which is a perfect likeness. 


Dave lives in the old homeplace with his charming 
wife, two daughters, Nancy and Priscilla, and with the 
assistance of his able secretary, Lois Clay, does much 
of his writing there. 


I found Newell at home the other evening in the 
midst of his latest outdoor painting, a duck hunting 
scene. He showed me some of his other interesting 
oils including a beautiful head of his favorite pointer. 
Nancy confided that painting is her father’s first love 
and hobby. He has never tried to sell his work. But 
he sells everything he writes, and magazines and pub- 
lishers clamor for more. 


Former Editor of Field and Stream Magazine and 
one of the originators of the popular national radio 
program with Gail Border, Jim Hurley, and Jeff 
Bryant, “The Hunting and Fishing Club of the Air,” 
Dave is one of the best informed outdoorsmen in the 
country, and he practices what he preaches. When 
he is not busy writing, making television shorts on 
outdoor subjects, giving lectures, and managing 
Nature’s Fish Bowl at Homosassa Springs, he is bone- 
fishing off the Keys, bass fishing in Central Florida 
lakes, angling for Atlantic salmon off the northern 
coast, and in season, hunting all over the globe. 


“T started out as a cartoonist,” Dave said, wiping 
his brushes and removing his smock to lead the way 
into his immense living room. “I sold my first cartoon 
to the old Life Magazine which was on the order of 
the New Yorker now. I was paid $15.00 for it, so I 
packed my bag and set out for New York to seek 





N THE spring of 1910, a genial fellow with a soft 
voice and pleasant smile, taking a breather from 
his business up north, sat in a boat on placid Lake 

Griffin and fished. With him was his young son of 
nine. The lake was anything but placid a few minutes 
later when a giant bass made like a trapeze artist 
on the end of the man’s line. By the time the big 
bass was boated, William R. Newell had caught, along 
with his bass, Florida fever. Needless to say the boy, 
Dave, was excited and thrilled when his father 
announced that he intended buying the big rambling 
house in the orange grove overlooking the lake and 
bringing Dave’s mother and the rest of the family to 
Florida to live. From that day to this, Dave Newell 
has never recovered from Florida “outdoor fever.” 


He’s fished and hunted almost every inch of Florida, 
and his work (which he has succeeded in turning into 
play) has taken him all over the globe. Between 
times, he comes home to relax and paint. His father, 
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By HAYNES C. ALBERSON 


my fortune. Six weeks elapsed before I made another 
sale, but fate sent me to Mrs. Marie Maloney, well- 
known editor, who has been with Everybody’s, Every 
Woman’s and This Week magazines. She was most 
encouraging to a struggling young artist and sent me 
to see Charles Livingston Bull, who suggested that 
I write a few stories. I took his advice and my work 
caught on. I was surprised sometime later to learn 
that one of my stories was included in the St. Nicholas 
Anthology. It was a story entitled ‘Snaggle Tooth of 
Sunken Lake,’ about a lad named Ross Allen who 
wrestled alligators. Incidentally, at that time I had 
never heard of Ross Allen, Florida’s famous herpetol- 
ogist at Silver Springs.” 


One of Dave’s mystery stories was included in the 
“Best Detective Stories of 1951.” It was called “Into 
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the Web.” His best work though is on the subjects of 
hunting and fishing, two of his latest being “What 
Happens When They Break Off?” in April Field and 
Stream, and an article in Goin’ Fishin’ Magazine about 
the Sportsman’s Club of America, of which he is vice 
president. This is a group of the most active and most 
enthusiastic sportsmen in the world and the club 
has a long list of accomplishments, mostly in the form 
of service rendered to our youth and their dads. Dur- 
ing World War II, members worked with The Amer- 
ican Red Cross and the USO and gave more than 
2,000 complete fresh and salt-water fishing outfits to 
youths in the Pacific, and since then they have given 
all kinds of fishing and hunting gear to various youth 
organizations and to hospitalized veterans. Their latest 
activity is the publishing of two books, “Who’s Who 
in Hunting,” and “Who’s Who in Fishing,” to be 
released in 1954. Newell is also a director of The 
Fishing Hall of Fame and the Hunting Hall of Fame, 
a great national museum to deserving outdoorsmen. 


Dave has hunted everything from ’possums in Flor- 
ida to jaguar in South America. Folks around Leesburg 
recall the days when the enthusiastic young Dave kept 
a string of hounds for cat and fox hunting and a 
kennel of fine bird dogs. One of his old hunting part- 
ners is still around—Arthur Crummer, who served 
him as houseman and kennel boy for many years, 
now working at Bragdon’s Drugstore on Main Street. 
A nostalgic gleam creeps into Crummer’s eyes when 
he talks of the hunting trips with “Mr. Dave.” 


Of his many interests and projects, Newell’s favorite 
is Nature’s Fish Bowl, in which he is a stockholder 
and manager, and we can understand why, after a day 
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Dave Newell, sportsman of this year and every year. 
Former editor of Field and Stream Magazine and pro- 


ducer of the national radio program, “‘Hunting and 


Fishing Club of the Air,” Dave is currently engaged 


in producing outdoor television shorts. 





This old photograph was presented by Dave Newell to his house- 
man and guide (shown on right) with the following autograph: 


“To Arthur Crummer, in memory of long ago days with the 
greatest pack of cat dogs that ever made tracks in the sand!” 
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there as his guest. It is a beautiful spot, one of Florida’s 
most popular scenic attractions. 

Winding trails break through a forest of bay, black 
gum, magnolia, palm, and moss-hung cedar trees. Air 
plants and wild orchids hang in the branches and giant 
ferns grow to the water’s edge. 

It is a natural aquarium of both salt- and fresh- 
water fish, so plentiful that they crawl all over one 
another in the traffic jam. Thousands of salt-water fish 
from the Gulf come into the fresh waters to rest 
and recuperate, hence the name the Indians gave it, 
Homosassa, meaning “River of Many Fishes.” 

The water is crystal clear and the strange antics of 
the fish can be watched from a bridge over the springs 
or from a specially built platform. There is also an 
underwater theatre with portholes to give human vis- 
itors a closer view of the piscatorial elite in their 
vacationland. 

The river affords excellent fishing and that is Dave’s 
middle name, so it’s no wonder that every chance he 
gets, he leaves the hustle and bustle of New York and 
other cities to come home to this restful spot. 

As I left Dave Newell at the doorway of his home, 
his words echoed in my mind: 

“A fisherman’s season begins on the morning of 
the opening day and ends 364 days later, the night 
before the beginning of next season. This gives him 
12 hours to get acquainted with his wife, check up 
on his children, glance at his mail, and wrap up a 
few sandwiches for an early start tomorrow morning.” 

Smilingly, I wondered how in heck he has time for 
all the other things he manages to do so unhurriedly 
and so well. Mentally, I gave him the title of 
“Sportsman of the year—and EVERY year.” END 





Author, lecturer, radio and television star, famous outdoorsman 

Dave Newell says painting outdoor pictures is his favorite hobby. 

At the same time his artwork is adding to his already full bag 
of fame. 
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BY PHIL FRANCIS 


Some Dope on Bonefish: 

A few days ago while drifting 
across a little flat right in front of 
Jack Reilly’s Gulfstream Lodge on 
Key Largo, I spotted a bonefish, cast 
my spinning bucktail to him, and 
made immediate contact. My fish- 
ing partner, a Californian named 
John Harmon, was totally unpre- 
pared for the developments that fol- 
lowed. My bonefish, a little four- 
pounder, zipped past him with rock- 
ets going full blast. My 6-pound 
monofilament line caught John’s 5- 
pound line before he could get it 
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clear, and in a matter of seconds 
John’s line was melted off at the 
point of contact. Needless to say, 
John Harmon now regards bonefish 
as something special in the way of 
fighters, and he wants to make an- 
other trip to the Keys to get one 
before returning to California. The 
way John looks at it, any fisherman 
within a day’s drive of the Keys is 
crazy if he doesn’t make it a point 
to get himself a bonefish—just to 
prove to himself that he can do it. 
Bonefish are really something, all 
right; there’s nothing else quite like 
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them. And while they have been 
overrated in both intelligence and 
fighting ability by almost every writ- 
er who has caught one, they are still 
great fish and provide some of the 
most fascinating fishing imaginable. 
If you are a fisherman of average 
ability or better, you can catch bone- 
fish, and don’t let anybody tell you 
you can’t. 

There are bonefish galore in the 
Florida Keys, and there are places 
to find them in any weather or any 
tide. Some flats are low tide feed- 
ing grounds, while others are ac- 
cessible to the fish only at high tide. 
The important factors are that the 
water be from 8 inches to 2% feet 
deep, that the bottom be grassy and 
preferably soft, and that crab holes 
be in evidence. Any flat in the Keys 
meeting these requirements is a 
logical spot to look for bonefish. 

As far as I’m concerned, spinning 
tackle is easily the most effective 
gear for bonefishing. The fly rod is 
good, too, but it takes a better than 
average fly caster to achieve con- 
sistent success. Then, there is the 
classic bonefish outfit, consisting of 
a long, springy rod, a small salt- 
water reel, and 18 to 25 pound test 
line. This outfit is used for still- 
fishing with natural bait, a method 
which is slowly being supplanted by 
the use of artificial lures. 

On my last two trips to Key Largo 
I made casts to seven successive 
bonefish without having one refuse 
to hit my bucktail, while on these 
same days four other fishermen using 
live shrimp on the same flats did not 
get a strike. They said that plenty 
of bonefish swam by the baits, but 
just wouldn’t pay any attention to 
them. Of course, the invisible mono- 
filament line I used may have had 
something to do with it, or it might 
have been due to the particular 
mood the bonefish were in. Be that 
as it may, there’s no getting around 
the fact that spinning tackle and 
small bucktails are a killing com- 
bination for bonefish. Bucktails 
won't get all the bonefish all of the 
time, but if I had to select a single 
lure for bonefishing, it would be a 
Size 1 spinning bucktail in yellow 
or white. 

The surest way to get yourself a 
bonefish is to hire a guide to pole 
you over proven flats and to follow 
his directions to the letter. After 
all, experienced guides know just 
where to find bonefish at any given 
tide stage or season, or time of day, 
and they also know how to spot 
them. If you keep your eyes, ears, 
and mind open, you can probably 
learn enough to do fairly well on 
your own after one trip with a guide. 

If the wind is not too strong, I 
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prefer to drift across the flats on my 
own, not because I have anything 
against guides, but because I like to 
experiment and do not care to be 
laughed at when I’m trying out 
new techniques and unconventional 
lures. If the wind is too strong for 
drift fishing, I like to wade, although 
many of the best bonefish grounds 
are too mucky for wading. 

The ideal conditions for bonefish- 
ing exist when the breeze is blowing 
from the direction of the sun, and 
the tide flows with the breeze. Under 
such conditions (you hardly ever 
find them) you can drift with the 
wind and tide with the sun at your 
back. This gives you good visibility 
for spotting bonefish, and it makes 
it tough for the fish to spot you, for 
they have the sun in their eyes. 
Bonefish feed against the tide, so 
you'll intercept more of them when 
you drift with it. Then, too, there’s 
the advantage of casting with the 
wind instead of across or into it. 

While perfect conditions for drift- 
ing bonefish flats are rare, you don’t 
have to have perfect conditions to 
catch fish When the wind drifts 
you into the sun, keep looking off to 
the side instead of directly ahead of 
the boat. Try to look through the 
water instead of at it, and when you 
see anything that looks like a fish, 
cast to him. Maybe you'll make 
some casts to shadows, rocks, and 
other non-fishy objects, but you'll 
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cast to bonefish, too, and -hook some 
of them. 

Under poor conditions of visibility, 
where you've got a mottled bottom 
or cloudy weather, don’t give up 
hope. Drift your flat in the usual 
way and cast blind ahead of the boat. 
This is arm-breaking work with a fly 
rod, but with spinning gear it’s a 
cinch. You'll get enough action 
from barracuda to make things in- 
teresting, and every now and then 
you'll latch onto a bonefish. I have 
caught almost as many bonefish by 
casting blind as I have by spotting 
the fish first, many of them under 
conditions of pretty good visibility. 

Work your fly or bucktail slowly 
and erratically for bonefish, just fast 
enough to keep it out of the grass. 
If a fish follows for some distance 
without taking, change the speed 
of your retrieve. Either slowing it 
down or speeding it up may produce 
a strike. When you cast to a bone- 
fish, put the lure well in front of 
him and beyond him, then try to 
bring it past his line of vision. When 
he takes it, hold your rod high and 
enjoy his run; then work him back. 
Work him back, that is, if you re- 
membered to put 200 yards of line 
on your reel! 

It is impossible to cover bonefish- 
ing in a single column, and I’m afraid 
I’ve left a lot unsaid. If you’re in- 
terested in more information, drop 
me a line at Box 689, Clewiston. 
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This bonefish, a 29-incher that was released after posing for the picture, hit the tiny, 

chewed-up bucktail which lies behind his head. The fish was caught by blind casting, and 

the condition of the bucktail was due to the action it produced with small barracuda before 
the bonefish got a whack at it. 


proved mouth piece. Either Type - $4.00 Each. 


HORN-MADE, INC. 
1751 N.W. 20th Street, Miami, Florida 





JUNE, 1953 





SiS stores. 4 eolors, 
all Waters. 


Dy, 
MANNING’ § Jaaly SHRIMP LURE CO. 
P.0. BOX 933 - NEW ORLEANS, LA. 










A 2-IN-1 CREAM 

Repels biting insects. Prevents skin from 

burning and blistering. At Fishing Camps 
and Tackle Stores. 

MACO Products, P.O. Box 765, S. Miami 





Sunshine Service Electricity 


Gives you more leisure for outdoor fun! 


cAEFLORIDA POWER & 
LIGHT COMPANY 








TRY ’EM e TROLL ’EM « CLOCK ’EM! 





peje 


OF EXPERTS 


CHRIS-CRAFT OUTBOARD MOTORS 
—2 great models—famous 5% and 
spectacular 10 h.p.—cover the 
complete range of outboard motor 
needs, set new standards of de- 
pendability and all-around per- 
formance! Drop in and see them 
today. For every outboard motor 
need, buy Chris-Craft— world’s 
finest, bar nonel 


JOE E. HUTCHISON 
DISTRIBUTOR 
2946 East Coastal Highway 
Panama City, Fla. 





YOUR GUNS... 








3. 





AL CONLEY 


% 


By DON COOK 


THIS COLUMN IS DEDICATED TO “MY DOCTOR” 


“The man who is too busy to hunt 
or fish, is just too damned busy.” 

The above is not original, but is 
printed on a plaque hanging on 
the wall of my doctor’s office. It is 
his standard prescription to business 
and professional men, who are prone 
to forget the sun in their mad 
scramble for business. And to take 
his own medicine, his patients are 
turned over to a colleague on Thurs- 
days or Sundays. His “office” on 
those days is a nice cold, wet duck 
blind, in season, or a good fishing 
stream. 

It is not my intention to bore you 
with a history of “my doctor.” Suf- 
fice to say, that of all of my hunting 
acquaintances, I know of no one who 
gets the keen enjoyment out of hunt- 
ing as does “my doctor.” If you will 
bear with me, I shall try to give you 
some of the reasons why. 

First of all, to “my doctor” hunt- 
ing is a year ’round business. He is 
a perfectionist in his profession, so 
by habit, if for no other reason, he 
is also a perfectionist in his play. 
Very few men in the state have as 
complete and thorough a knowledge 
of ducks, their ways and their habits, 
as he has. Miles and miles of water- 
ways are traveled during the out- 
of-season months before and after 
the shooting season. Every species 
of duck that winters in Florida wa- 
ters can be identified, both on the 
water and on the wing. Food peculiar 
to each species, and where it is to 
be found, is a part of the store of 
knowledge which is at his command. 


It was my privilege to accompany 
him on one trip, this season past, and 
on this one trip I learned more about 
duck hunting than in all the 30 years 
that it has been my hobby. You 
can imagine my surprise when, on 
leaving for the dock, I was asked, 
“What kind of ducks do you want 
to shoot?” Thinking that he was 
just ribbing me, I came right back 
and asked him if he knew of some 
good baldpate shooting. “Sure,” he 
replied, and we were off. During 
the 10-mile run in the boat, he told 
me that he knew of a pond off of 
the river, where baldpate food was 
in abundance. With my tongue in 
my cheek, I listened to an explana- 
tion of why there would be baldpate 
at this particular pond. Imagine my 
surprise when one hour and forty- 
five minutes later we headed back 
to the dock with eight of the nicest, 
fattest baldpates you have ever seen. 
That afternoon was a revelation to 
me. We traveled about 50 miles of 
waterway, saw every kind of ducks 
imaginable, and I got quite an edu- 
cation. It was then that I decided 
to write an article about that par- 
ticular trip, and the effect which it 
has had on my duck shooting. 

After a lengthy explanation was 
offered, the morning shoot was not 
nearly so mysterious. As I said 
before, “my doctor” makes his hunt- 
ing a year ’round hobby. Books, pic- 
tures, mounted specimens, wings, 
tail feathers, decoys, and leading 
paintings “clutter up” (to quote his 
wife, and his nurse) his offices, his 
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garage, and his bedroom. To further 
quote his wife, he has now “clut- 
tered up” the yard with a nasty, 
smelly old dog pen; in which he 
keeps a new Labrador retriever 
puppy, with which he spends en- 
tirely too much of his spare time. 
Please don’t think for a minute that 
“my doctor” stops with ducks. He 
is just as proficient in hunting quail 
and turkey, and while ducks are his 
main thrill, he still finds time to get 
a few quail and a couple turkey each 
season. 

You may ask just what would be- 
come of our game if all hunters were 
of this same caliber, and worked as 
hard to acquire such a thorough 
knowledge of the game which they 
hunt. Being an intelligent man, and 
realizing that game killed should be 
replaced, “my doctor” each year 
contributes a nice sum, anonymous- 
ly, to “Ducks Unlimited,” as well as 
buying grain and tending quail and 
turkey feeders. This work he does 
himself, and gets as much pleasure 
out of it as he does the actual kill- 
ing of the game. As I said before, 
hunting is a year ’round business 
with “my doctor.” 

I have used the afore-going discus- 
sion to bring out a point. Said point 
being this: If you are really and 
truly interested in your hobby, there 
are no off seasons. What with gun 
care, dog training, exploration of 
new hunting territory, some conser- 
vation project, evenings of reading 
and study, discussions with men in- 
terested in the same hobby—it all 
makes for improvement of your own 
hunting ability. 

With all the many good books 
written on the game of your choice, 
you should have no trouble learn- 
ing their habits, peculiarities, food, 
and where to find it, and also con- 
servation and propagation hints, that 
will give you much pleasure, and 
increase your woods knowledge to 
the point where you will be able to 
outguess the game you are hunting. 

In past articles, I have stressed 
varmint shooting as a means to help 
conservation, as well as to keep the 
old eye in trim, and this is good off- 
season shooting, and certainly has its 
place in the hunter’s program for 
the summer months. 

Before closing this article, I should 
like to quote a paragraph from the 
spring issue of the “Ducks Unlim- 
ited” magazine which was just de- 
livered this morning: 

“Watch that shotgun. The 1952 
‘hunter’s casualty report’ of the Na- 
tional Rifle Association shows the 
smooth-bore as a peerless killer or 
crippler. Of 1376 investigated ‘hunt- 
ing accidents’ during 1950 and 1951, 
approximately 70 percent were 
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charged to people using shotguns. 
In 278 shotgun cases, the report read 
‘victim unseen by shooter’. In 158 
cases it was ‘victim covered by shoot- 
er while swinging on game,’ and in 
65 instances ‘victim moved into line 
of fire’. Incredibly, there were 63 
records of ‘victim mistaken for 
game’.” (From D. U. “Wildlife 
Cameos.”’) 

B-r-r-r-r-r .. . Why didn’t I choose 
some safe hobby such as juggling 
three atom bombs, blindfolded with 
one hand tied behind my back?? 

END. 
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by Dan D. (Doc) Wade 


Of all the fish which will take 
flies, the tarpon ranks near the top 
of the list. He will “take” better 
than a salmon, will fight just as long 
per pound on the same tackle, will 
jump oftener and higher, and throw 
the hook more often than any other 
fish I know. True, he isn’t much to 
eat and is seldom killed by sports 
anglers, but he can be eaten, and 
when properly smoked is not half 
bad eating. There are so many 
better food fish in Florida to be had 





for the taking that I feel all tarpon 
should be released to fight another 
fight another day. 

While very large tarpon have been 
taken on fly-fishing gear, to whip a 
fish weighing upward of 25 pounds 
partakes more of the nature of a 
stunt than practical angling. The 
late Bill Vogt took tarpon weighing 
over 100 pounds some 30 years ago 
on a 9’-6”, 5% ounce Divine fly rod 
with level “C” line and 50 pound raw 
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silk leaders. As the line would test 
50 pounds, and Bill had powerful 
hands around which he wound the 
line and played the fish off the line 
instead of the rod, it was just a ques- 
tion whether the fish could break a 
50 pound line and leader. Bill ad- 
mitted it was just a stunt to give 
color to his movies, and it did that 
to the queen’s taste. As Bill used 
to offer $1,000 to any swimmer or 
canoeist whom he failed to land in 
10 minutes (and never had to pay 
off) the tarpon was easy—for Bill! 

The best sport is to be had with 
“baby tarpon’”—the active and hun- 
gry little fellows from five to 20 
pounds which school pretty much 
all around the Florida coast, in sea- 
son. In South Florida they are 
active all winter; in the northern 
parts of the state they may be found 
from May to August, depending on 
location. Seek them in coastal es- 
tuaries or lagoons or in tidal rivers 
with good depth; look for the bubbles 
left by the school, or watch until 
you see them “roll” as they travel 
along. 

While large tarpon seem to be 
more or less nocturnal in their feed- 
ing habits, the smaller ones seem 
always hungry, and hunt crabs and 
bait-fish all day, cruising the shore 
lines of lagoons or the banks of tidal 
rivers. 

Perhaps the best type of fly is 
similar to the one illustrated. This 
is the simplest kind of a streamer 


—tied with no body and a pair of 
heavy curved white saddle hackle 
wings with a brown hackle in front, 
tied collar style. Any fly-tying be- 
ginner can duplicate this fly and 
catch tarpon. One useful hint is to 
wind a shoulder or bulge around the 
hook shank to make the wings stick 
out at an angle with the inside curve 
of the hackle feather on the outside 
of the fly. The fly is so tied that 
when retrieved the wings will be 
pressed together and when the pres- 
sure is slacked off the wings will 
open again. As the fly is fished in 
short jerks, the wings seem to 
“breathe” as they open and _ shut. 
Tarpon find this action almost irre- 
sistible. Just cast ahead of the 
school and let the fly sink more or 
less, then work it back. Be ready 
for a smashing hit any time, and look 
out for that first jump. Most lost 
tarpon are lost because the hook was 
too dull to penetrate the bony mouth, 
so keep your hooks honed sharp. 
The same popping bugs favored by 
bass will also take tarpon and pro- 
vide some real thrills with those ex- 
plosive surface takes. 

As to color, it seems that white 
wings on the streamer with brown 
or red collar style hackle is about 
the best bet. In popping bugs, they 
seem to favor white with red head 
or black and yellow combinations. 

The arguments among anglers are 
endless with respect to what should 
be done when a fish jumps. One 
school holds that the rod tip should 
be instantly lowered when a jump 
is indicated, to give a little slack; 
the other school holds that the rod 
tip should be raised to keep a tight 
line. Salmon anglers have disagreed 
on this point for centuries. Take 
your pick, and don’t worry—you'll | 
lose more than you'll hold anyhow, 
and have fun. Tight lines! 





"My gracious this is an exciting coon 
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changes from litter to litter but the 
number is always four. 

The armadillo came to Florida by 
accident. One report has it that 
an armadillo escaped from a zoo at 
Cocoa, Brevard County, during a 
storm, about 1924. Gus Edwards, 
of Cocoa, however, believes that 
they got started in the state when 
he brought a pair from Texas, in 
1922. He placed them in a private 
zoo, and on the second night they 
escaped and were not seen or heard 
of for several months. Then they 
were located 24% miles away at Wil- 
liams Point, still in Brevard County. 
In 1943 armadillos were reported 
only in counties east of the St. Johns 
River, but by 1949 they had spread 
to 29 counties, and at this writing 
they have been reported seen in al- 
most every county in Florida. Just 
how they managed to get to isolated 
and distant places remains a mystery. 
The most reasonable answer is that 
they were carried there by man. A 
study made in 1949 indicated that 
the population spread occurred 
mostly along the shores of Florida 
streams, which gives credence to 
the old-timers’ idea that perhaps the 
armadillo swam from one place to 
another. It is true the Armadillo 
does swim but very clumsily, being 
the only mammal in North America 
with a specific gravity heavier than 
water, therefore, it must take air 
into its stomach before swimming, 
but even at that his tank-like body 
shows very little above water. 

Reports from Game and Fresh 
Water Fish Commission wildlife 
officers indicate the animal is now 
located in approximately three- 
fourths of Florida, but the officers 
hasten to add that this is nothing to 
get unduly alarmed about. Ed 
Richey, wildlife officer in Lake 
County, told us that while the arma- 
dillo is quite pesky, the exact extent 
of damage done by this particular 
animal is not known. Many times 
the armadillo is accused of misde- 
meanors perpetuated by other preda- 
tors. However, Mr. Armadillo does 
root up vegetable gardens and 
plants, and sometimes comes into 
town to play havoc with lawns. He 
has also harmed rare plants and 
flowers in the gardens surrounding 
various Springs in the state. 

Wildlife Officer Richey took us 
out one day to the quail feeding and 
propagation area he supervises near 
Tavares, and showed us signs of the 
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armadillo having robbed the birds’ 
nests. 

“They are also accused of destroy- 
ing nests of guineas, turkeys, and 
chickens,” Richey added. But he 
also pointed out that some of the 
best quail and turkey hunting areas 
in the state are heavily populated 
with armadillos. This would indi- 
cate that he is not the controlling 
factor on quail and turkey numbers. 
And they will not destroy enough 
nests to seriously injure either of 
these game-bird species. 

“When they get too plentiful, na- 
ture will balance things by destroy- 
ing some of them in her own way,” 
Richey said. “Farmers and hunters 
should not be too distressed, as the 
armadillo’s taste for crop-destroying 
insects outweighs its infrequent at- 
tacks on ground nesting birds and 
on crops.” 

If hard times come, we can count 
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BLUE CREEK LODGE 


MODERN COTTAGES 
\. At St. Johns River and Lake George 


on armadillo stew, steaks, and chops. 
The meat is light-colored, and when 
properly cooked tastes something 
like pork (we’ve been told). 

Now, as to how to go about catch- 
ing the armadillo we can’t say. It 
won’t be an easy task. The other 
day, we watched a youth running 
after one as fast as he could run, 
but the armadillo was like greased 
lightning. When the boy gave up 
and came back, we asked if he had 
intended keeping the animal for a 


pet had he caught it. He indig- 
nantly replied: 
“Pet, my hind foot. We wuz 


gonna have ’dillo and sweet ’taters 
fer supper, and hit’s mighty fine.” 
So it might be that armadillo could 
turn out to be a gourmet’s delight— 
if a way of trapping them is per- 
fected—and nothing would please 
the farmer and bird hunter more 
than that. END. 
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on the Beautiful Homosassa River —A Salt and Fresh Water Fishing Retreat 
OPEN ALL YEAR 
The Kind of Rendezvous You Have Been Seeking ® Restful & Relaxing ® Homey & “Real” 
Redfish @ Speckled Trout @ Black Bass @ Bream © Sheepshead ® King Tarpon 
HOMOSASSA, FLORIDA 
Write, Wire or Phone 9442 — Your Hosts—Louise & Ray Randall 
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Welcomes You to His World-Famous 
REPTILE INSTITUTE at Florida’s SIL- 
VER SPRINGS. SEE... “Milking” of 
Poisonous Snakes - Giant Alligators - 
Trained Monkey Show - Seminole In- 
dian Village - Tropical Reptile House 
- Gift Shops. Headquarters for live rep- 
tiles, animals, snake-bite kits. Nature 
books, curios, canned rattlesnake meat. 


OPEN DAILY: 8:30 A.M. ‘til DARK. 











One of the most succulent sea- 
foods to be found in Florida—and 
the least publicized—is the oyster. 

Up in Iowa, where we “cum fum”’ 
originally, oysters are considered 
quite a delicacy, not something you 
might grow in your “front yard,” as 
is done in many parts of this state. 
As to their culinary use, we used 
them mainly for escalloping, to add 
to turkey stuffing—or to make into 
wonderful oyster stews on cold, 
wintry nights. 


Oyster Stew 


2 quarts whole milk 
1 pint oysters 
Y% cup butter 
Melt butter in an iron skillet. 
Drain oysters and cook slowly in 
the butter until edges “frizz.” At 
the same time, heat the milk and 
oyster liquor to the boiling point— 
but do not boil. Add oysters to 
hot milk, and serve immediately, 
letting each person season with salt 


and pepper to taste. 
On our first trip through Alabama, 
we found oysters and peas creamed 


together. The lady of the house 
where we were guests said, “There’s 
only one thing to remember. Never 
salt your oysters when cooking them 
because it will make them tough 
and hard. Season the creamed peas 
a little more than usual; cook oysters 
for about five minutes in their own 
liquor, drain, and add to peas just 
before serving.” 

Over in Louisiana we learned an- 
other way of cooking bivalves: 


Oyster Croquettes 


1% dozen good-sized oysters, 
cooked in their own 
liquor 7 
2 tbsp. flour with a little 
cold water 
1 tbsp. melted butter. 
To flour and water mixture, add 
melted butter and oyster liquor. 
Heat, but do not boil, stirring con- 
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While Staying in FORT MYERS Stop 
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“The best of everything for the sportsman” 


Fine Fishing Tackle ® Johnson Outboard Motors and Parts 
Hunting and Camping Supplies ®. 
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stantly to insure smoothness. Add 
chopped oysters and a cup of left- 
over chicken or turkey, chopped 
fine. Bring to boiling point and 
season with onion salt and chopped 
parsley (about a tbsp.) if desired. 
Remove from fire and add two well- 
beaten egg yolks. Cook together for 
a couple of minutes. Cool in a 
shallow dish. When cold, cut into 
inch cubes, roll in crumbs or crushed 
cornflakes, and fry quickly in deep 
fat. Good, served with a creamed 
dish. 

This recipe came right straight 
out of a booklet on oyster culture 
released by the Marine Laboratory 
at the University of Florida in Mi- 
aml: 


Oyster Jambalaya 


Brown a tablespoonful of flour in 
a tablespoonful of hot fat, and add 
a minced onion. When well browned, 
pour in about a cup of boiling water 
and let cook thick, then add a cup 
of hot oyster liquor and season well 
with salt, cayenne pepper, and a 
little minced parsley. When almost 
ready to serve, put in one dozen 
oysters, let cook a few minutes, then 
add hot boiled rice (enough to ab- 
sorb the gravy). Stir well until 
thoroughly blended. This is a 
simple, yet extremely palatable, dish 
and one which is a meal in itself. 

So much for the recipes. But 
before we close out for the month, 
we'd like to tell you about our 
first face-to-face encounter with the 
Crassostrea virginica as the encyclo- 
pedias identify the oyster: 

It was one of those lovely Florida 
evenings when the sun was still 
warm in the western sky and brac- 
ing breezes were blowing in from 
the oceanside. The place was the 
Durrances’, just north of Wabasso 
on the shores of the beautiful In- 
dian River. 

Our friend, Mary Lou, had invited 
plenty of good cooks, and as a result, 
there were mounds of potato salad, 
and bowls of baked beans, and slaw 
on the wide tables that had been set 
up under the cabbage palms. 

If you wanted your oysters “alive,” 
you wandered over to the river bank 
where a couple of industrious fel- 
lows were prying ’em open and 
handing ’em up on the half-shell. 

A fire nearby had burned down 
to the red coals, and clusters of un- 
opened oysters were steaming mer- 
rily away. When done, there was 
a mild explosion and someone would 
rush up to claim the succulent mor- 
sel, downing him in a sea of tomato 
catsup amid sighs of satisfaction. 

We seemed to favor a little more 
“civilized” form of cooking at the 
open grill where two cooks were 
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busy frying fat oysters in hot fat. 
Some of the bigger ones were dipped 
in a rich fritter batter, and others 
were clustered together in patties 
made from beaten egg and cracker 
crumbs. 

Company manners forgotten, we 
returned again and again to the 
skillets to receive far more than our 
quota of the evening’s piece de re- 
sistance. We'd have been there yet 
—there were plenty of oysters—but 
the cooks got tired. 

There have been other equally 
happy occasions, but never have we 
tired of eating these delectable sea 
mollusks. Sure, you can buy ’em 
up north by the carton or can, but 
you'll never know what an oyster 
really tastes like until you’ve eaten 
one cooked out of doors three min- 
utes away from his happy home. 


END. 


RETRIEVERS 


Trained for Hunting and Field Trials. 
We have openings for a few bird dogs. 


We Use Live Birds in 
All Training. 


Inquiries 
Welcomed. 
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RETRIEVER KENNELS 


P. O. Box 365 Orlando, Fila. 
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FLY-ROD CASTING, and BAIT- 
ROD CASTING, both books by 
J. Edson Leonard; FRESH AND 
SALT WATER SPINNING, by 
Eugene Burns and Clyde Chil- 
dress; and NATURAL SALT 
WATER FISHING BAITS, by 
Vlad Evanoff. All books published 
by A. S. Barnes & Co., New York. 


All these books are part of the 
Barnes Sports Library, and to the 
man that’s interested in fishing in 
general, these four books will give 
him in a condensed form whatever 
information he desires to catch his 
limit of either fresh- or salt-water 
fish. 

The books are small and average 
about 100 pages to the volume. They 
are easily read and understood, with 
many sketches depicting the partic- 
ular problem under study. 

The first three books tell about 
and describe various fishing items 
in the way of rods, reels, lines, and 
lures, plus various techniques of 
casting the lure with reference to 
accuracy. The authors, who are ex- 
perts in the field of fishing, waste 
little time in their writings as they 
get right down to the fundamentals 
in trying to make an expert out of 
an amateur. 

In clear, simple words, the authors, 
aided by drawings integrated with 
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the text, give the reader the whys, 
hows, and wherefores of the fishing 
game. These same authors place 
emphasis on practical fishing gear 
which will not only save a person 
money but which will produce larger 
fish. 

The book on salt-water fishing 
baits has the descriptions and all 
pertinent facts: about these baits. 
The author explains various habits 
of natural baits, and he gives the 
reader information that will aid him 
to locate the grounds of feeding fish. 
He also teaches the artificial-plug 
user to imitate the live baits with 
his lures. 

All in all, these four books are 
well worth the time it takes to read 
them, for any person can easily pick 
up two or three good facts for future 
use on his next fishing trips. They 
sure look good to me. 
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It’s the gospel truth—if there lives 
a citizen more fish-minded than 
Ernie Woolfe of Miami Beach, Flor- 
ida, he’s just naturally covered with 
scales or full of fleas. 

A prominent businessman, and 
known to be the man connected with 
just about everything in South 
Florida, this rugged fellow will drop 
everything at the mention of the 
word “fish” and bend your ear with 
an enthusiasm that will leave you 
gasping like a gaffed blue-fin. Ernie 
is not a fireside angler either; his 
reputation as a fisherman is based 
on pure hard contact with Mother 
Nature, and he’s got a fishbox full 
of trophies and citations to prove it. 

He originated the Miami Beach 
Summer Fishing Tournament and 
operated it for two years; he was 
also president of the Miami Beach 
Anglers Club for two years. Among 
other things he was a salt-water 
guide and commercial fisherman. To 
say that he was active in Florida 
fishing affairs would be an under- 
statement indeed. 

Ernie Woolfe was born in London, 
England, and at an early age moved 
to Calgary, Alberta. Ernie tells how 
as a boy in Calgary he’d stand on 
the gravel bar under the Louise 
bridge and wait for customers. Folks 
with a taste for grayling would drop 
a quarter in Ernie’s hat and he’d 
bait up his binder twine and fetch 
up six supper-sized fish. The Woolfe 
boy of Calgary also operated a 
thriving bait business; this consisted 
of heaving dead fish up on the roof 
until the combination of blow-flies 
and sunlight created liberal quan- 
tities of maggots. These were packed 
in tobacco tins, and sold like hot- 
cakes. Ernie allows he never had 
any argument from his customers 
either; they’d come and go on a 
dead run with their money in one 
hand and holding their nose with 
the other . . . some wouldn’t even 
wait for change. 

Woolfe, the angler, really cut his 
teeth on salmon tackle up on those 
icy streams of British Columbia. As 
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a fur trader in this remote wilder- 
ness, he had dog teams (which was 
about the only method of winter 
travel in those days) and feeding 
the dogs was a matter of chopping 
holes in the lake ice and snatching 
up a batch of pickerel and trout. 
“And those dogs,’ avers. Ernie, 
“never got enough to eat. We had 
37 dogs up there and they’d gobble 
up a thousand fish a week.” 

It was just too bad for Florida fish 
when Ernie rolled into Miami on 
the boom tide of 1925. He liked 
the weather down here and he liked 
the fishing, and when the tide re- 
ceded, he decided to stay with us. It 
is fortunate for Dade County that 
he did, for there are few who have 
contributed more to this great sport. 

Ernie, who has done a right smart 
of bonefishing in his time, tells about 
one of his most disappointing trips. 
It was down in the Florida Keys 
with Ted Williams, who has mixed 
baseball and_ bonefishing with 
marked success, and Joe Brooks, the 
famed flycaster. With Frankie and 
Jimmy Albright to guide, it looked 
like a rough day for the bonefish 
when, with motion picture cameras 
and all manner of light tackle, they 
took off across the flats seeking the 
wily bowfin. Now the bonefish will 
generally accommodate the angler 
who knows how to deal with him, 
but according to Ernie, the whole 
long day produced nary a strike— 
the most publicized group of bone- 
fish specialists in the business had 
been skunked. We can’t vouch for 
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what happened when they got back 
in, but the story goes that everyone 
was pretty downhearted, and Ted, 
in sheer disgust, picked up a big 
rock and flung it way, way out over 
the flats. Well, this rock, it’s told, 
landed spang in the middle of a big 
clump of mangroves and fish piled 
out of there in all directions! It 
seems those bonefish heard who was 
coming and took to the trees. | 
Some of the real old-timers will 
tell you that before Ernie Woolfe 
got here, fishing was tolerably good; 
but they’ll also tell you that if you 
ean find Ernie Woolfe, you’ll find 
some pretty fair fishing. —END. 





Ernie invented his own bait—the Woolfie Lure—for catches like this. Left to right: Woolfe, 
Carl Renstrom, Bill Mann, guide at Flamingo. 
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rinds; Orchard Industries, Inc., 
Hastings, Mich., casting rod; and 
Kautzky Lazy Ike Company, Fort 
Dodge, Iowa, artificial lures. 

Also Airex Corporation, New 
York, N. Y., spinning reels; Strat- 
ton & Terstegge Company, Louis- 
ville, Ky., minnow bucket; Rus- 
selure Manufacturing Company, Los 
Angeles, Calif., artificial lures; Ash- 
away Line and Twine Manufactur- 
ing Company, Ashaway, R. IL, 
casting line; Fred Arbogast & Com- 
pany, Inc., Akron, Ohio, artificial 
lures; and True Temper Corpora- 
tion, Geneva, Ohio, casting rods. 

Also Waltco Products, Chicago, 
Ill., casting rod; Helin Tackle Com- 
pany, Detroit, Mich., artificial lures; 
Lou J. Eppinger Manufacturing 
Company, Detroit, Mich., artificial 
lures; and Pequea Works, Inc., 
Strasburg, Pa., spinning line and 
artificial lures. 

Old Uncle Rufus would like to 
give a good pat on the back to all 
of these companies and to any other 
fishing tackle companies that co- 
operate with these clubs. This pro- 
gram is a most worthy one, and 
without a single exception all of 
these companies complimented the 
Commission on this undertaking 
and wished it a successful future. 

One quote that the Commission 


particularly appreciated stated, “We | 


know that your program will be of 
great value to all of the people who 
live in Florida and to all of the 
people who come to visit your 
state.” 


Wildlife Tracks 


If you want to be a good woods- 
man, and, later on, a good hunter, 
you must learn about animal tracks 
and how to read the signs left.in the 
soft earth by the different kinds of 
game. A good hunter can usually tell 
by the signs he sees what chances 
he has of bagging the different birds 
and animals. He can tell which are 
old tracks and which are fresh, and 
a lot about the game that left them. 

For example: a wise old turkey 
hunter will find him some tracks to 
tell him where the birds have been 
ranging for feed. He will hunt in the 
part of the woods where he knows 
there are turkey, while a greenhorn 
may sit all day in a blind that isn’t 
in a country mile of a turkey. 

A good deer hunter also watches 
for tracks to show him what trails 
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the deer have been using. And the 
quail hunter often saves himself and 
his dog many a weary step by hunt- 
ing the fields and open patches of 
woods where he sees signs of birds. 

Course, seeing the tracks doesn’t 
always mean that you will also be 
sure to see the game, but knowing 
tracks and how to read and follow 
them sure comes in handy, and gives 
you a big advantage over the feller 
who can’t read the signs. 

Tracking instruction trips make 
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fine outings for Junior Conservation 
Clubs. Any club can find a wildlife 
officer or a hunter in their city who 
is able to point out the different 
tracks and give lessons in tracking. 
To become a good tracker, it takes 
a lot of experience and study. After 
a few lessons, by keeping your eyes 
open you will soon learn to recognize 
many different tracks, and be able 
to tell something about what the ani- 
mal, or bird, was doing when he 
made them. END. 


Fish-] 


TESTED AND PROVEN 


We manufacture the 
ideal box for all types 
of fishing. Constructed 
with beautiful South 
American Virola ma- 
rine plywood. 


3 Finished completely with SOLID BRASS hardware. No brass plate used anywhere on box. 
Tray in lid gives extra space for lures, etc. Large tray same construction as box, weather 


resistant Lucite drop handle. 


Finished to resist the salt air, water, and sun. 


Ask Your Favorite Tackle Dealer to Show You the Fish-! and Fish-I Jr. 


SEDEEVA MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


— Manufacturers of Wooden Tackle Boxes — 


1249 S. SEDEEVA CIRCLE 


CLEARWATER, FLORIDA 


Connell Sales Co., Dunedin, Fila. — Exclusive Distributors 
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E-Z SCULLER 





Called “a silent partner” of the 
fisherman, this little gadget makes 
sculling with an oar a simple and 
efficient operation. 


The E-Z Sculler, invented and 
distributed by W. W. Wallace of 
Panama City, is probably the lowest 
priced of any sculling device, and 
offers many advantages to the 
angler. It permits noiseless steering 
and propelling of the boat with one 
hand while casting, and eliminates 
the splashing of water, reflection of 
sun on oars, and the bumping and 
clicking noises usually associated 
with rowing. Made of aluminum 
alloy, the E-Z Sculler is_ light, 
strong, and durable and can be 
quickly attached or removed from 
the boat transom. 


Most all sporting goods stores in 
Florida handle the Wallace product, 
and illustrated sculling instructions 
are furnished with each E-Z Sculler. 





May & Scofield, Howell, Michi- 
gan, have developed an all steel 
portable outdoor grill, designed to 
sell in the lower price field. 

Constructed with a vertical fire- 
box, the grill cooks meat up to one- 
third faster, since tests have proved 
that the heat in front of the coals 
is much hotter than above the fire. 
The white hot coals in the vertical 
firebox reach a temperature of 
1500 degrees—by laboratory tests. 
Charcoal burning at this high tem- 
perature emits powerful, penetra- 
ting infra-red rays. This is radiant 
heat, that cooks faster, tastier, and 
cleaner, even in a stiff breeze. No 
lengthy preparation is necessary— 
you can start cooking when you 
start your fire, since smoke and 
fumes are carried away without 
contact with your meat. As the fire 
burns down, you’ can add more 
charcoal to the top of the fire with- 
out disturbing your cooking. 


Cooking the meat from the side 
of the fire also eliminates the pos- 
sibility of burns from spattering 
grease. An aluminum drip pan saves 
the sauces, meat juices, and butter, 
which can then be used to baste 
the meat giving it that added savory 
flavor. 

The Bar-B-Grill features a new 
design of fast cooling grid for the 


use of holding and cooking ham- 
burgers, fish, or frozen meats. 

The complete package includes 
the all steel grill, aluminum drip 
pan, spit, forks, cooking grids, and 
is packaged in an attractive three 
color suitcase type container. 


SILVER SPURS RODEO 


Florida’s Cow Capital dons 10- 
gallon headgear and high heeled 
boots and invites rodeo fans from 
all parts of the country to be on 
hand for the ninth annual Silver 
Spurs Rodeo, which opens a 3-day 
program on Friday, July 3, at Kis- 
simmee. 


Throughout the West, rodeos are 
traditional on the Fourth of July. 
And here in Florida—fastest grow- 
ing cow-state in the Union—lInde- 
pendence Day has been long ob- 
served with rodeos at such cow- 
towns as Arcadia, Davie, Plant City 
and Indiantown. 


The Kissimmee rodeo is a com- 
munity enterprise sponsored by the 
Silver Spurs Riding Club—a non- 
profit organization whose current 
interest is the development of a 
complete livestock exhibit facility 
on their property midway between 
St. Cloud and Kissimmee. 


Cowboys from all parts of the 
country are eligible to compete in 
the Silver Spurs rodeo, and they 
are compensated solely by their 
winnings from the $1,755 purses 
which are posted by the manage- 
ment. 


Five major contest events are 
saddle bronc riding, bronc riding. 
bull riding, steer wrestling and calf 
roping. 

The Silver Spurs are world- 
famous for their quadrille on horse- 
back which has been presented in 
such widely known places as the 
Miami Orange Bowl. 

A remodeled covered grandstand 
will offer 1,800 reserved seats, and 
reservations may be made by tele- 
phone to Al Hunt, Phone 2621, 
Kissimmee. 








CHIPOLA PARK INN 


ON DEAD LAKE 


B-tween Blountstown and Wewahitchka on Highway 71 


Year Round Fishing — Good Hunting 
Rooms - Meals - Boats - Motors - Guides - Bait 


Newly Remodeled — Steam Heat 


F. B. SAMMONS, Owner 
Phone, Blountstown 9600L1—WMail, Star Route, Wewahitchka, Fla. 
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WILDLIFE STAMPS 


WASHINGTON, D. C.—The six- 
teenth annual Wildlife Conservation 
Stamps published by the National 
Wildlife Federation were revealed 
to the public recently at Federation 
headquarters in Washington. 


The 36 stamps in the 1958 issue 
include full-color illustrations of 14 
species of American birds, five mam- 
mals, five fishes, ten trees and wild 
flowers, the Sulphur Butterfly and 
the Plumose Sea Anemone. They 
were painted by three noted nature 
artists—Roger Tory Peterson, who 
is the Federation’s art director; 
Francis Lee Jaques and _ Leslie 
Ragan. 

Peterson, best known for his illus- 
trated “Field Guide to the Birds” 
and more recently as author of 
“Wildlife in Color,” contributed the 
birds, the butterfly and the sea 
anemone. Jaques, for many years 
staff artist of the American Museum 
of Natural History, did the mammals, 
fishes and trees. Ragan, noted for his 
travel-poster art, painted the flowers. 

The issue includes a portrait of 
the scarce Prairie Chicken, which 
was. selected to symbolize Na- 
tional Wildlife Week in 1953. Wild- 
life Week, sponsored annually by 
the Federation and state affiliates 
since 1938, was observed March 
15-21. Charles H. Callison, the Fed- 
-ration’s Conservation Director, has 
described the Prairie Chicken as 
typical of natural resources which 
through neglect or abuse Americans 
have almost lost, but which may yet 
be saved or restored. 


In addition to the Prairie Chicken, 
the 1953 Wildlife Stamp subjects 
range from the patriarchal bison and 
grizzly bear to the little brown bat, 
from the strange hammerhead shark 
to the friendly crappie, and from the 
Ohio buckeye to the delicate Alaska 
fleabane. 


Reproduced by a six-color printing 
process, the Wildlife Stamps recently 
won first prize for excellence in color 
lithography in competition sponsored 
by the Lithographers National As- 
sociation, Inc., of New York. 

More than 500 species of American 
wildlife have been portrayed by lead- 
ing artists in the National Wildlife 
Federation stamps since the series 
was started in 1938. The stamps are 
the means by which the non-profit 
Federation not only finances its own 
activities, but lends financial aid for 
conservation projects sponsored by 
affiliated state organizations. Wild- 
life stamp receipts also are being 
used to support college fellowships 
and to supply conservation teaching 
aids to schools. 
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This baby panther is only one of the many Florida wildlife species in the Everglades 
Wonder Gardens, at Bonita Springs. 


RAI 





OFFICERS AND DIRECTORS HOLLYWOOD SPORTSMAN’S CLUB 

Seated from left to right: Millard Jones, Vice pres., Dick Saul, pres., Max Hall, Sec.-Treas. 
Standing from left to right: Joe Johansen, Director, Gordon Brooks, Director, R. C. ““Dad” 
Hopkins, Director, Al Jones, Director, Lowell Worland, Director. 


GREEN TAVERN 
Air-Conditioned 


RESTAURANT and COCKTAIL BAR 
One Mile South of Crystal River, Florida 





KING OF THE CRACKER 


(Continued from Page 21 


Chills and fever disappeared before the ninth day 
with this medication. She boiled vanilla leaves and 
made a salve for sores. Her eye salve was made from 
a fuzzy weed that looked like it had tiny drops of 
water on it, called the honey dew weed. She had a 
remedy for every ailment and in most cases it was 
effective.” 

“Boys in those days learned early to do a man’s 
work. When I wuz 12 I cud crack a bull whip 15 feet 
long over my team, and by the time I wuz 21 I had 
the old rawhide sending up smoke signals. We learned 
to shoot straight and talk straight. If we made a man 
a promise, it was kept. My father was a Baptist 
preacher, as well as a blacksmith, so we learned the 
golden rule, too.” 

Hamp, who hadn’t said much up to this point, 
joined in the conversation with an exciting tale of 
some of the hunting trips the brothers had enjoyed 
together. 

“Father came in one day and said he had a bunch 
of hogs over west of Fort Christmas that a big cat 
was bothering, so we took the dogs and went after 
it. The dogs soon got on the cat’s trail at the edge 
of the island and for four hours we had a race, but 
we also had trouble we didn’t expect. On our way 
back we ran into a wild razorback sow with a litter 
of pigs. Man! she gave us a race and while the rest 
of us boys made it to nearby trees, Lamb, here, got 
his britches almost pulled off when the sow grabbed 
his leg with her short but sharp teeth. Did we laugh 
and was Lamb mad. We teased him because that 
morning he had announced that he would have extra 
good luck all day since, as the negros said, the first 
thing he had seen that morning was a salamander, 
and that was supposed to bring good luck.” 

We laughed at Lamb’s misfortune and settled down 
to listen to tales of their hunting trips for deer, wild 
turkey, bear, and possums—which they said was a 
delicious food cooked with sweet potatoes. From what 
.7e learned we gathered that this was a typical pioneer 
family, satisfied and happy as well as self-sustaining. 

Then the children married and some moved away; 
others settled nearby. Lamb married a girl from 
Econlockhatchee Creek near the Lockwood settlement 
and it was a perfect match. Both loved the outdoors 
and spent days up and down the river, fishing. Asked 
what they did if bad weather overtook them, Lamb 
simply replied: “We’d just climb upon the bank and 
turn the boat over us. We didn’t mind rain and a 
little stormy weather.” 

Lamb built their home with only his wife’s help, 
clearing the land, cutting cypress logs, and hauling 
shingles from the Osceola Mill by boat. They lived 
10 miles north of his present home on Orange Mound 
—their own island covering about five acres, which 
Lamb farmed. They had ducks, chickens and wildlife 
in the surrounding forests, and fish everywhere. Later 
(40 years ago) they moved to the home now occupied 
by Lamb and Hamp, and their daily lives are scarcely 
different from the old days. They still fish, hunt, and 
run up the river to Orange Mound to tend their crops. 

The only outside job Lamb ever held, he says, is 
when he helped the Government survey the St. Johns 
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of the woods, and when a spotlight caught him square 


River about 30 years ago. This took over 16 months 
to finish, and Lamb’s job was guide, as he knows 
every crook, turn, and stump in the river. 

We asked him how they fared during the depression 
years, and he said: “Just like we do all other times. 
We had plenty to eat and although the hides of animals 
we trapped didn’t bring much, we still brought them 
in to Lizzie Tucker at Fort Christmas and she gave 
us what she could for them. She shipped them to 
northern markets. Before the depression we got about 
$35.00 for otter skins. Alligators brought only about 
$3.00 for a six or seven footer. Coons ran as high 
as $7.00 apiece.” 

The sandy trail that Lamb and his family helped 
to break through the thick forests from Indian River 
City to Orlando has been replaced by busy Cheney 
Highway, but the vast expanse of swamp and marsh 
with its islands of tall cabbage palms still is unchanged. 
Mockingbirds, blue jays, tiny rice birds and red- 
winged blackbirds share this bit of frontier with their 
friends Lamb and Hamp Savage as in the past. 

Motorists speeding by and tourists stopping at the 
river to fish, little realize that here in the little cabin 
on stilts out in the St. Johns River is FLORIDA 
HISTORY. END. 






in the face, he just stood there watching the light. 
Then someone getting out of the car slammed the door 
and we saw a whitetail running away. Nixon said 
that this fall the same buck would be sporting a set 
of antlers with between 8 to 12 points. 

The motor patrol continued on its way and finally 
the cars stopped in front of a huge rectangular section, 
just a plain field in a forest of some of the 450,000 acres 
of this large base. Nixon and Tyson instructed the 
girls to be quiet once more and to arrange themselves 
around the corner of this field. The girls did so and 
once so arranged they waited for a signal to turn their 
flashlights out into the field. 

The signal came and immediately 10 pairs of eyes 
returned the flashes of light. Tyson then sounded the 
horn of his car and immediately the entire field 
jumped alive with eyes. Evidently the deer had been 
feeding and when the horn sounded up came their 
heads for a look at the intruders. Tyson made a con- 
servative estimate of the number of deer in the field 
and set it at 25. When the group tried to get closer 
to the deer, they, too, headed for other feeding grounds. 

So it was, throughout the entire night. A total of 
74 deer were seen by the youthful conservationists 
that evening. The trip was a lesson, not one taken 
out of school books, because textbooks just aren’t that 
realistic, and according to remarks made by the mem- 
bers of this club afterwards, the nocturnal field trip 
and the supplemental lectures by the wildlife biologist 
really helped them to understand the “whys and 
wherefores” of deer conservation in Florida. 

Officers of this Girls Conservation Club are Juli- 
anne Daffin, president; Paula Talbert, vice-president; 
Anne Hutton, secretary, and Patsy Baggett, treasurer. 
The group is one of 60 such organizations that belong 
to the Junior Conservation Club League of Florida, 
which is being sponsored by the State Game Commis- 
sion. END. 
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The feed being used in the feeders 
at present is whole grain yellow 
corn. Previous experience with 
feeders in other localities seems to 
indicate that wild turkeys do not 
show any particular tendency to be- 
come less wild or too dependent 
upon the feeders. The birds still 
usually prefer their natural foods 
such as cabbage palm berries, acorns, 
pine mast, and grass seed whenever 
they are abundant. The feeders seem 
mainly to supplement the turkey’s 
diet and help them to survive 
through periods when natural feeds 
are scarce. 

The area in which the study is 
being made is at present closed to 
hunting. However, if on this expe- 
rimental project the feeders prove 
to be effective in increasing the 
turkey population and are economic- 
ally feasible to operate, it is possible 
that in the future some of them may 
be installed throughout the portion 
of the area which is open to public 
hunting. On these areas, the feeders 
would be removed during the hunt- 
ing season to prevent them from 
constituting baited areas. With the 
ever increasing number of hunters, 
it is necessary to do everything possi- 
ble to maintain turkey production 
at the highest level of which the 
area is capable. 

Later, when the turkeys have be- 
come thoroughly accustomed to the 
feeders, some will probably be 
trapped, banded and _ otherwise 
marked, and then released again in 
an effort to learn more about their 
habits, such as how far they range 
and how long they live. 

While this particular study is be- 
ing conducted primarily on the 
Collier Public Hunt Area, supple- 
mentary observations are also being 
made on several of the other wild- 
life management areas throughout 
the state. These observations will 
be added to those of the Collier 
Area, and the resulting information 
will be of value to the entire state. 








IMPROVE YOUR SCORE 
Franzite Grips are pos- 
itively unbreakable — 
most durable made. 
Offered for Colt, Smith & Wesson, 
Hi-Standard, Ortgies, Luger, Mau- 
ser, other domestic and imported 
guns. Wide choice of smart de- 
signs in ivory, pearl, walnut, onyx, agate, black 
and a few target, staghorn and carved grips. 
Low prices! FREE NEW CATALOG. Dealers 


wanted. 
SPORTS, INC. (MFRS.) 
5501 Broadway, Dept. BR-6, Chicago 40, Ill. 
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Dial SU 5-4102 


if 


“Err... pardon me, while | slip into something more comfortable.” 


JESSE COOK’S SEA FOOD GRILL 


Seafood for Every Taste 


Phone 9235 
TARPON DOCK 


221 East Beach Drive 


DEEP SEA FISHING 


CAPT. C. S$. ANDERSON & SONS 
PANAMA CITY, FLORIDA 


JOHNSON-MATHIS, Inc. 
SPORTING GOODS ® HOBBY SHOP 


PANAMA CITY, FLORIDA 





Daily Trips from Our Own Private Dock — All Boats Diesel Equipped 

CAPT. ANDERSON I—65 Feet 

CAPT. ANDERSON II—65 Feet 

CAPT. ANDERSON IV—65 Feet 

FREE AUTO PARKING AT DOCK — BAIT AND TACKLE FURNISHED FREE 

Leaves 7:00 A.M.—Return 5:00 to 6:00 P.M. 


JUDY BETH—65 Feet 
CAPT. ANDERSON—65 Feet 
CAPT. ANDERSON V—65 Feet 


Private Parties or Charter 


P .O. Box 142 


MARTIN OUTBOARD MOTORS — SALES AND SERVICE 


Reel and Rod Repairing — Fishing Licenses 


117 W. 5th ST. @® DIAL 8181 ®© PANAMA CITY, FLA. 


MAGNOLIA LODGE 


WM. H. LINTON, Owner-Manager 
— ON THE FAMOUS DEAD LAKES — 





Excellent Bream, Shellcrackers and Big Mouth Black Bass Fishing 


BOATS, BAIT, MOTORS and GUIDES AVAILABLE 
Phone 2367 © Wewahitchka, Fla. 





The BEST FISHING CAMP 


F. I. Grey 






ON LAKE TALQUIN 
-BOATS FOR RENT 


L. C. STOUTAMIRE FISH CAMP 
State Road 20 ® 20 Mi. W. of Tallahassee 


GREY & DINGUS 
REALTORS 
25 Years in One Location 
Phone 3621 ® 113 West Main Street 
NEW PORT RICHEY, FLA. 
W. H. Dingus 








ALMOST FOOLS THE FISHERMAN 
ALWAYS FOOLS THE FISH. 


SHRIMPY 


LOOKS REAL —ACTS REAL 
Tough attractive Shrimpy catches 
$9 25 


fish like a real shrimp—spinning, 
each 









py 











trolling, baiteasting. More than 30 
species caught on Shrimpy in fresh 
and salt water. 3 transparent colors. 
Clear. Clear Green. Clear Amber. 
Individually packed in plastic box. 


lf your dealer can’t supply you write to 


HURRICANE MFG. CO. 
Box 786 @ Miami 48, Fla. 


ANNA MARIA 
ISLAND 


One of the most picturesque and 
interesting vacation spots along the 
Gulf Coast of Florida is beautiful 
Anna Maria Island, where year 
around vacationing is the mode of 
living. The isle, with its seven miles 
of unsurpassed white sand beaches 
and tropical scenery, has become an 
oasis for thousands of Americans 
seeking a place to rest, relax, and 
play. 

Sun-bathing on the beach and 
swimming in the surf in the safest 
waters to be found anywhere... 
collecting shells that wash upon the 
beach, with each new tide bringing 


MANATEE RIVER BANK 
& TRUST COMPANY 


BRADENTON, FLA. 
Member F.D.I.C. 








“You and your blasted king-size baits!’’ 





in myriads of strange treasures... 
cruising the wonderful water routes 
through the maze of small keys and 
bars along the broken coastline... 
fishing in the open Gulf, in the nooks 
and inlets inshore, or up the fresh- 
water rivers ... joining with friendly 
neighbors in the many other outdoor 
recreational activities . . . these are 
the things that keep the islanders 
healthy and happy. 


Surrounded by the blue water of 
the Gulf of Mexico, Anna Maria lies 
just off the coast of Manatee County, 
nine miles from Bradenton. By yacht 
or cruiser, it is only 17 miles to St. 
Petersburg, while Sarasota is but a 
15-mile cruise away. The highway 
bridge to Bradenton Beach connects 


_ the island and the mainland, making 


Anna Maria easily accessible by car. 


From the protected harbors 
around the island, the fisherman can 
range up and down the coast from 
Tampa Bay to Sarasota Bay, explor- 
ing the shorelines of countless coves 
and islets, or out to the grouper 
banks for a day of deep-sea fishing. 
The fresh-water angler can cruise 
up the Manatee and Braden Rivers 
for a mess of largemouth bass, 
bream, or channel catfish. First-class 
accommodations are available to the 
visiting Waltonian—big, comfortable 
excursion boats that make daily 
trips out on the Gulf, smaller party 
boats, outboards, guides, tackle, and 
bait—all at surprisingly low rates. 

Anna Maria Island’s three com- 
munities—Bradenton Beach, Holmes 
Beach, and the city of Anna Maria 
—offer a wide variety of social ac- 
tivities in which the friendly resi- 
cents and visiting vacationers take 
part. Entertainment for the entire 
family is considered a social obliga- 
tion by the civic organizations, and 
the welcome sign is always out to 
visitors. 

Any ardent angler or potential 
beachcomber will enjoy a vacation 
on Anna Maria Island, summer or 
winter. He will want to remain the 
year around. END. 


THE FIRST NATIONAL 
BANK 


of Bradenton, Florida 
ESTABLISHED 1900 
Member F.D.1.C. 
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| Enjoy a COOL Vacation ou 


ANNA MARIA ISLAND! 


A Luxury Vacation at Budget Rates 


CALLING ALL BEACHCOMBERS 


Nowhere will you find surf bathing more delightful 
and safe than on the miles of gleaming white sand 
of Anna Maria Island and Long Boat Key on the Gulf 
in Manatee County. But the fun and health of swim- 
ming is only part of the story, for on those famous keys 
you can find a whole vacation! Get up with the dawn 
and try your luck at surf fishing—always exciting. 
Gather sea shells and you'll soon join that group of 
hobbyists who gain fun and profit from making their 
own shell jewelry. Capture coquinas and brew from 
these tiny gaily colored shellfish that famous broth 
gourmets cross the world to taste. 


Watch our sunsets as they transform the waters of 
the Gulf of Mexico into riots of color. And after dark, 
seek out one of those flickering pinpoints of light along 
the shore and see an old-fashioned beach barbecue. 
Every dawn brings you new opportunity for adventure 
in beauty and pleasure. Everywhere strange plants 
produce their exotic fruits and flowers in rich profusion. 


THE TOWN OF 


HOLMES BEACH 


INVITES YOU 
More Than 300 New Homes Airport — Marina 


: : : Shopping Center 
with every city convenience : 
water, power, light, telephone, Private Beach 
fire and police protection for Residents 


FOR A WONDERFUL and Guests 
VACATION... Churches —— Schools 


Write Holmes Management, Second Bridge 
Anna Maria... Florida to be built 
Fats ESS from the Mainland 
FOR PROPERTY ... it’s Waterfront 
JACK HOLMES _ ","re 
at Fair Prices 


Properties 
Holmes Beach...Anna Maria Island... Florida 





ASKEW BROTHERS 


Drugs — Sundries — Beach Wear 
Complete Soda Fountain 
and Luncheonette 


HOLMES SUPPLIES 
Building Materials 


Holmes Beach, Fla. ANNA MARIA, FLORIDA 
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Through the air wing tropic birds, themselves like ani- 
mated flowers. 


RECIPE FOR HAPPINESS 


You can't be in Manatee County long before you find 
out what “Better Living” really means. 


It means first, better health and a longer life in a 
sunny climate protected the year around against ex- 
tremes of temperature by the waters of the Gulf of 
Mexico. Health, aided by a diet of freshly caught sea- 
foods and vitamin-packed fruits and vegetables pro- 
duced in our rich soil every month in the year. 

It means too, a new way of making the most of 
health. Interesting, ‘friendly people to know and new 
things to do in a land where there are scores of 
exciting hobbies to give you a fresh interest in living. 

Where hobbies have even grown to be new indus- 
tries and the start of second careers. 

People like you thrill to the discovery of these things 
every day. Come on down and be a part of this pic- 
ture ... there’s a place in Manatee County for you. 


For Real Estate... SEE 
JACK MARSHALL 
REALTOR 


100 Gulf Dr., Bradenton Beach, Fla. 
Large Selection 


Summer and Winter Rentals 


HOLMES 
CONSTRUCTION CO. 


‘“‘Homes Designed for Florida Living”’ 
Holmes Beach - - Ph. 9-2723 


ISLAND APPLIANCES 
SALES & SERVICE 
Philco — Crosley 


MANATEE COUNTY 
MOTOR CO. 
ANNA MARIA, FLORIDA 


“Serving the Heart of Florida’s 
West Coast”’ 


Anna Maria Island - Whitfield Estates Admiral — Hallicrafter 


FRANCES LIVINGSTON 
REALTOR 
ANNA MARIA BRANCH 


Jacaranda & Bay Blvd. 
...at BUDGET PRICES |c. L. Lapp, Mgr. — Phone 9-3811 


CHARLIN VILLAS 


Anna Maria’s Most 
Exquisite Rentals 


FOR A 
BEAUTIFUL 
COLOR 
BROCHURE 


J. R. MILLER 


Kachudas & Hoffman BUILDER 
SALES — RENTALS Pee nes Risse Poke PEE ee Te ET 
Beach Phone 9-2551 TAYLOR’S BOAT LIVERY 


BOATS - MOTORS - BAIT 


A Maria Island 
nna Maria Isian Holmes Beach, Fla. 
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Wildlife “Gea ding Post 


SPORTSMENS GUI 


CAMPS: BOATS: MOTORS 
TACKLE - GUNS: PARTS > SERVICE 








The Wildlife Trading Post is especially designed for SWAPPING, BUYING or SELLING outdoor 


sports equipment, services, etc. 
Minimum advertisements 14 words or $3.50. 


advance, 


numbers count as words. (No blind box-number ads can be accepted.) 
tance to Wildlife Trading Post, Florida Wildlife, Tallahassee, Fla. 


Classified advertisements 25c a word per insertion, payable in 
Initials, abbreviations and groups of 
Send copy and remit- 





COTTAGES 
BRAND'S COTTAGES, with cooking facilities, 
Lake Tarpon. Good fishing, boats and bait. Box 
388, Tarpon Springs. Phone 2473. 


FISHING RESORTS 


Fishing resort on the St. Johns River and Big 

Lake George; beautiful home, all concrete con- 

structed cottages, pier, boathouse, boats, motors, 

brand new. If there ever was a bargain at $45,000, 

wie it.—E. J. TeRONDE, Realtor, Crescent City, 
orida. 


ENJOY your vacation on Lake Isalapopka. Cool 
and every convenience of your home. Best fishing. 
Bathing beach. Family playground. Rates reason- 
able.—PARADISE DELUXE COTTAGES, Hernan- 
do, Florida, P. O. Box No. 7. 


OLD PROVERB: “Allah does not count the time 
spent fishing.’’—Backwater Fish Camp, Dunnellon, 
Florida, Bait, Boats, Motors, Housekeeping Cabins. 


COTTAGES 


$e & ES a ee Sn Se 
BRAND’S COTTAGES—Overnight and houskeep- 
ing. Lake Tarpon. Good fishing, boats and bait. 
Box 388, Tarpon Springs. Phone 2473. 


TWIN PALMS RESORT 


Florida’s Finest Fishing 
LAKE GRIFFIN — LEESBURG, FLORIDA 
Cottages, Boats, Bait and Guides 
Swimming on white sand beach 
PHONE 5024 BLUE 


FISH BAIT FOR SALE 


LIVE BAIT FOR SALE—GILBERT’S HAPPY 
CONTENT WIGGLING, RED WATER WORMS— 
1,000 Worms, $5.00; 2,500 Worms, $11.25. Worms 
packed 100 to cup with ample feed for two weeks 
Orders shipped same day received, Prepaid.— 
GILBERT’S FARMS, CHIPLEY, FLORIDA. 


English Red Worms—$5.00 per 1,000 packed 100 
to cup. Also Golden Shiner Minnows (Roaches) 
in any quantity.—Southern Biologicals, Box 1052, 
Tallahassee, Florida. 





FISH WORMS—Jumbo Reds, hand picked. Live - 


delivery and count guaranteed. $5.50 per 1,000 
in gallon container. $6.00 per 1,000 in cartons of 
100. Prepaid. No C.O.D. orders.—BASS CAPITAL 
WORM FARM, San Mateo, Florida. 


WANTED TO BUY 





WANTED: Old fishing tackle. Will buy dozen 
PRE-WAR ‘“Chugger Spook’’ minnows at $2.50 
each.—J. T. Budd, Jr., Quincy, Florida. 


FISH BAIT FOR SALE—CRICKETS 





Gray Crickets, $2.00 per hundred postpaid. Deal- 
ers write for wholesale prices. Lucky Lure Cricket 
Farm. Leesburg, Florida. — Florida’s Largest 
Hatchery. 


CRICKET DEALERS WANTED 


GREY CRICKETS—DEALERS WANTED.—JONES 
CRICKET FARM, 512 Chalton, Valdosta, Ga. 


DOGS FOR SALE 


German Shorthaired Pointer Puppies. Whelped 
April 18. Litter AKC Registered Champion Hunting 
Stock, $50.00.—DALE L. MORRIS, 1428 North ‘‘O” 
Street, Lake Worth, Florida. 





WILD FOWL FOR SALE 


FOR SALE: Peafowl, Pheasants, Wild Ducks, 
Wild Geese and Swans. 80 varieties. DAVIS & 
GIST, McIntosh, Fla. Florida permit No. 25, Fed- 
eral No. 33208. 


ARCHERY MATERIAL FOR SALE 





Florida Archery Headquarters—Ray Chiodo—Qual- 
ity Archery Tackle and Materials. Bows, Arrows. 
Targets Faces, Strings, Accessories, Leather 
Goods, Raw Materials, Books, Feathers. Write for 
Catalog, Fruitland Park, Fla. 


SLEEPER’S AWAKENERS 


Fishing camps, trailer parks, motels, business op- 
portunities, income properties, homes, farms and 
ranches. Send for our free catalog. — HAROLD 
L. SLEEPER, Realtor, Bradenton, Florida. 


MISCELLANEOUS FOR. SALE 


Guides and Fishermen—Automatic Sculling with 
the Florida Sneaker Blade. For free folder, 
write Whidden’s, Dept. W, 915 Benbow Street, 
Jacksonville, Florida. 





TAXIDERMIST 





TAXIDERMY SUPPLIES WHOLESALE — Taxi- 
dermy, bear rugs, heads, mounted specimens, tan- 
ning.—Herren Taxidermy, P. O. Box 70, Alton, 
Illinois. 





SHORTHORN CATTLE 


“Buy Bell Rock Bulls for Breeding Better Beef” 
BELL ROCK CATTLE COMPANY, OCALA, FLA. 
Telephone MArion 2-6228 


REAL ESTATE 


Water front homes, hunting lodge and retirement 
homesites. Enjoy life in the lakes and hills of 
Central Florida.—Frank D. Howard, Realtor, 1001 
W. Main St., Leesburg, Florida. 2 


FOR SALE—REAL ESTATE 
Famous Jensen Savannah Fishing Lodge with Two 


Large Cottages. Opportunity for Real Development. 
Connell’s Camp, Jensen Beach, Florida. 


REAL ESTATE AND BUSINESS PROPERTIES 





Bass Capital of the World, St. Johns riverfront. 
Homes, groves, business opportunities. — E. J. 
TeRONDE, Crescent City, Florida. 





REAL ESTATE—LAKE COUNTY PROPERTIES 





10 acres wild timber and marsh, near Lake Har- 
ris. Total price $500.—South Lake Realty Co., 
Groveland, Florida. 





REAL ESTATE—LAKE COUNTY PROPERTIES 





Wild hammock and marsh. 7% acres bordering 
100-acre lake. Only % mile from route 27. Price 
$1,000. 4 miles from town. South Lake Realty Co., 
Clermont, Florida. 





LAKEFRONT PROPERTY 





Beautifui lakefront lots adjoining Ocala National 
Forest. Finest hunting and fishing. 100-foot lots 
$245.00, $895.00. Pay $10, $35 month. Free litera- 
ture, Blue Lakes Ridge, Paisley, Florida. 





BUSINESS PROPERTY FOR SALE 


eaters tj CARNE Prarie. a thy ae a ee ere 
On the St. Johns River in the heart of “The 
Bass Capital of the World,’”’ shiner hatchery, bait 
business, fishing and hunting resort, outboard 
motor agency, trailer park and air landing loca- 
tion. This is a big deal with fantastic possibili- 
ties. A real bargain at $45,000.—E.. J. TeRONDE, 
Crescent City, Florida. 





FISHING CAMPS 


GULF COUNTY 








GULF HARDWARE & SUPPLY CO. — Complete 
Fishing and Hunting Supplies. Mercury Outboard 
Motors Sales & Service. Fishing Information. 
Phone 2, Port St. Joe, Fla. 





Tampa’s 1,000-foot pier. Fishing and picnicking 
year around. Baits, tackle.—Ballist Point Pier and 
Park, Tampa, Florida. 








BAILEY’S 
NEW FISH CAMP 


GAS - OIL - GROCERIES 
CABINS-BOATS-FISH BAITS-TACKLE 


Highway 71 — 12 Miles South 
Blountstown, Fla., on Chipola River 
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ROOMS COTTAGES 


SCENIC MOTOR COURT 


“Overlooking the Bay on 


Beautiful Buena Vista Point”’ 


U.S. 98 


Phone Sunset 5-5247 
PANAMA CITY, FLA. 


P. O. Box 265 
ST. ANDREW, FLA. 





Johnson’s Fishing Camp 
COTTAGES ® BAIT ® BOATS 


MOTORS @ GUIDES 
On Lake Okeechobee, Clewiston 
PHONE 45 





FLORIDA WILDLIFE 











The Progressive Merchants 
and Sportsmen Invite You to 


Spend Your Vacation in. . 


DUNNELLON 


A Good Place to LIVE! 
A Good Place to WORK! 
A Good Place to PLAY! 








BOATS ° 


10 new housekeeping cot- 
tages with all - electric 
kitchens, all-tile baths. 


MOTORS bd 


BASS GALORE VILLAGE 


GUIDES 


(Where the Raimbow River joins the Withlacoochee River) 





S LIVE BAIT 


Within one block of spring- 
fed, swim- 
ming beach. 


crystal-clear 


A VACATION SPOT FOR THE°ENTIRE FAMILY=-WHERE FISHING IS ALWAYS GOOD! 


Write for descriptive folder. 


Owned and operated by Al and Suz Dale. 


Phone 186, P. Og Box 157 — Dunnellon, Florida 





Builders Supplies ® Frigidaire “Appliances™ 


® Kitchen Sinks and Cabinétg® Spark 
Heaters © Coleman Heaters “® DuPont 
Paints ® Evinrude Motors ® Pumps ® 
Tools ® Sporting Goods ® Venetian Blinds 
® Builders Glass ® Roofing. 


RU: SHS 


“If it's HARDWARE Call Us” 
PHONE 34 °° DUNNELLON, FLORIDA 


BOATS ® HOUSEKEEPING COTTAGES#¢ @ 


BAIT ® MOTORS ® GUIDES ® PICNI¢@ 
GROUNDS 


Lucky Landing Fish Camp 
On Withlacoochee River 
Write for Information 
Box 381—Phone 131-W—Dungielion: Fla. 


Western Auto Associate 
Store 


COMPLETE LINE @F HOMB® APPLIANCES 


Hot Water HeGters, ® Electrie™dnd Gas 
Ranges ® #Washing Machines @ Refrig- 
erators ®/ Tires, Batteries-.amd Auto Ac 
cessories ;* Radio..and.JV¥ ®<Gompletée 


Service on All Sets: e Wizarsk ‘Outboard : 


Motors. 7 
HABRY ROOK, Brags : 
BOB CLIBION, Credit Manager 


DUNNELLON, FLORIDA 





SPORTSMEN REMEMBER ... 


FAIR’S “CAFE 


"K Clean Cafe With Exeeilent.Food”’ 


Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Keel 


FISHING SUPPLIES 


SPORTS CENTER 


Florida’s:Finest Bass Fishing 
R. Da Clingenpeel J. G. Ferguson 
Mereury Outbodrd Motors ® Gulf<Products 
—ebriggs-Stratton Engines 
Automobile’ AcceSsories ® Fishing Licénses 
DUNNELLON, FLORIDA 





Tn the Heart of the Best Hunting and 
Fishing in Floriée@ 


-DUNKEL’ MOTOR COURT 


U. S. Highway™..® Dunnellon, Florida 


5 MileseSeuth of Rainbow Springs 
10, NEW MODERN UNITS 


® TileBeths © Goseblcat<@ Air 
Conditioned ~ 





We Invite You to Stop at. 
DUNWOODYCAFE 
.REGULAR MEALS SERVED & 
- ©PHT< BAR-B-Q 


Air-Conditionéd Dining Room for Your 
Comfort! : 


PHGhew 13 % | 


DAVE WHITE 
TEXACO DISTRIBUTOR 
N. Williams Street 
DUNNELLON, FLORIDA 


COTTAGES , “2 BOATS 9° MOTORS 
HOT SHOWERS: @,.. BAIT © GUIDES 


JACK’S “FISH CAMP 


Withlacoochee Backwater 


Routé .488 Dunnellon, Florida 


—FOR SALE— 
POWELL MOTOR COURT 


14 UNITS @ PRIVATE FISHING LAKE 





Write for Further Information 
P. OABOX 546 — HIGHWAY 41 
DUNNELLON, FLORIDA 











JOHN S. FAIR, Proprietor _ Wes, 41 DUNNELLON, FLORIDA 
Main Street—DUNNELLON, FLORIDA” ; 
BAEV ISS M“O=rU R ~Geo-U RT 
NEW @ COOL ® COMFORTABLE COMPLETE KITCHEN UNITS 


In the heart of DUNNELLON, FLORIDA, on State Highway 336, two blocks west U.S. Hwy. 41 


PHONE 135 e P. O. BOX 581 





CONSERVE TODAY SO THAT WE CAN HUNT AND FISH TOMORROW! 





THE PORT PARADISE PAQUET BOAT 

A building at beautiful Paradise Point, is something out of this modern world—novel, sensational. < 
It is a replica of the old Mississippi River Packet Boat—The Natchez. Pe 9, 

The bow has a refreshment and accommodations bar. The salon or after-deck is air-cooled fora -,; 
gathering place, cards and TV. Aft is ceramic tiled for outdoor dancing. From the stern, guests dive into BE. Se 
the floating swimming pool of clear clean spring water, always at 72.4 degrees. aE ae 
| aE 
: << 49 
This Picture Book Community Became Famous Fast edi 
An idea, perhaps. Ingenuity, maybe. Vision, a little. Capital, puny hands helped. Really the credit w < 
line must go to Mother Nature. Sure, we built in all the comforts and conveniences. We stream-lined_, ~ = 
iA den: 
US be 


service. But mortal man couldn't rival the classic South Seas charm of this newly discovered, unspoiled: 
beauty spot. It’s clear, cool, bubbling springs, gorgeous sunsets across the palm-studded Bay, tropical 


trees plus a modern miracle of fish, fowl and wild game. All together they spell Paradise. 





FEATURES—Count from 1 to 10 


(1) Scenic Dining, (2) Superb Fishing, (3) Bathing, (4) Golf, nearby, (5) Sun Beach, (6) Floating 
Dock, (7) Recreation Facilities, (8) Boats and Fishing Guides, (9) Excellent Hunting, (10) Charm- 


ing Accommodations—to fit every purpose and pocketbook. 
Manager, Bess Myers Telephone 2801 Crystal River, Florida 











